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With a DE DICATIOx to the Lord Archbiſhop 
of TORK. 


Herbert's Church. Porch. 


A Verſe may find Him who a Sermon flies, 
And tarn Delight into a Sacrifice, 


W 


LOND ON: 


Printed for 7. Tonſon, at Shakeſpear's Heal 
over-againlt Carberine-ſtreet in the Strand. 


„ MDCCXV. 


, To the Moſt Reverend Father in Gop, 


WILLIAM 


* 


| Lord Archbiſhop of T0 RK. 


a. NKNOWN, Unautho» 
vl ris'd by your Grace as I 
1 I preſume notwith- 
fe SY ſtanding to Uſher into the 
Ro World this little Perform. 
ance under your Patronage. And I chuſe 
to do ſo, (if for no more) becauſe You 
are on all Hands acknowledg'd no leſs a 
Fine Wit than a Sound Divine : Becauſe 
You are none of the many who are of 
Opinion that Religion and Polite Lite- 
: A 3 rature 


wot 


= ——— —— — — 


— 
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rature are incompatible ; but on the cor» 
trary, at the ſame time You have been 
long amongſt the ableſt Supporters of the _ 
Firſt, You have not ſcrupled to be ſome. ! 
what Converſant in the latter: Ande- 
ven now, my Lord! that You fill ſo hig 
a Station in the Church, You are yet 
pleas d to retain for Poetry in particular 
a favourable Inclination your ſelf, and 
to encourage the Study of it in others. 
Tis with this only View to your Lord- 
ſhip's Character I ſhall at preſent Addreſs 
to You. Neither is this, the meaneſt Part 
of it, in reality ſo mean as may by ſome be 
imagin'd. For ſo it is, my Lord! that the 
niceſtDuty perhaps upon Mankind incum- - 
: bent is that of being Devout 
Matth. & with 4 Good Grace: And if 


i 
f 


. thing be a little nearly in- 
| ſpected, after all our Complaints of the 
I mmorality of the Age, we ſhall aſſured- 
1 ly meet with Twenty, who are over- run 
with Superſtition, or Religious to Me- 
lancholy and Enthuſiaſm, for one that 
is Decently ſo. And no wonder! Pri- 
mitive Chriſtianity in this Reſpect was 

not 
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not wholly free. Hence it is, the Good 
Father of old, through the Warmth of 
| his Zeal, in ſuch anextraordinary Man- 
ner aſſerted ; that rr Tragedians wirh 
their high-heel'd Buskine, by the Devil's 

Artifice, did no leſs than give God him- 
' ſelf the Lie: Becauſe, ſays he, (and 
ſuch Argument ſhall Bigotry ever inſpire) 
| we are aſſur d by him that no one can add 
to his Stature, Not, my Lord, but the 
Orthodox of the firſt Ages are known in 
gencral to have had an Eſteem for Po— 
etry, as ſuch; and if they witnels'd any 
Dillike to it, tis becauſe at that time it 
was entirely Pagan. This being evi- 
dent in that they compos d, upon their 
Prchibition of Homer and the other An- 
; cients, Poems of their own Taſte inſtead 
of them. And your Grace's great Learn- 
ing and quick Apprehenſion prevents me 
In applying the notable Paſſage of P/myz 
Aſſent Joliticonvenire, Carmen que Chri- 
/to-quajt Deo dicere. But Truth is, there 
ere even then not a ſe whoendeavour'd 


* A 4 3 
f Docet ſcilicet e Diabolus verberandam Maxillam patien- 

ter offerre. Sic & Tragaedos Cothurnis extulit, cuia Nemo 
Foreſt adjicere Cubitum unum ad Staturam ſuam: Mendaten 
Hacere vali Chriſtum. Tertull. De Sp ectaculis. Cap. 23. Cf z. 
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to render that Service, which we are by 
IO | Scripture inform'd is * a Rea- 
a By-word (to ſpeak in the Phraſe of a- 
nother Text) among all Nations. Ofthis 
Number, I need not to heſitate in men- 
tioning Tertullian as one: For him, who 
was a rigid Montanift, a meer Chriſtian 
Stoich, if amidſt his other Extravagan- 
cies he entertaind an Averſeneſs to all 
Things elegant, it was but natural. And 


doubtleſs the reſt, who thought after the 


ſame Manner, were of the ſame Flegma- 
tick Complexion, 

I know not, my Lord! whether the 
Set of Montanus bein this Agereviv'd: 
But ſure I am, there are too many a- 


mong vs, who deal by Religion as our 


Britifh Anceſtors did with their own 
Bodies; paint it full of Monſters and hi- 


deous Forms that it may ſhew the more 


lovely. With theſe Men, nothing chear- 


ful, nothing ſerene, all black, all diſ- 


mal, this is Religion! But ſurely, as'tis 
ow ing todeprav*dFancy alone when Beau- 


ſonable One, a Proverb and 


PR : . S Lag 2 2 


ty is found in Grimace, may we not with , 
Ike Juſtice affirm, that Good Life can 


Ke 
N 
*. 
* 
# 


never L 


DEDICATION. 


never conſiſt in I Humour? May we 
not acquaint ſuch Formaliſts, how they 
CharaQerize to us the All-zracious God 
a little too human, too gloomy) too like 
themſelves? How they cannot poſſibly 
do more Diſſervice to real Piety, to lnfi- 


| delity leſs? Without Peradventure we 
may. And to this in the Mainthe World 


1s conſenting : No one, I believe, now 


| holds it a Sin * to be /hav'd; nor wou d 
your Grace, I preſume, refuſe to admit 
a Man to Communion in the ſame Habit 
with which a Fortnight ago he had ap- 
: peared T at a Ball. 


Notwithſtanding, 
the Broachers of this puny Theology, 


this other Romaniſm, (which indeed, not 
in Pageantry and pompous Shew® but in- 
ſignificant Auſterity, loſes the Subſtance 


of Religion) have ſo inſenſibly won up- 


on us, that we are in many Caſes indif- 
ferent at leaſt as to the ſtiff Notions they 
would inſtil. 


ry to confeſs, know not at this time to 


And to be frank, I am ſor- 


: whom of your Lordſhip's venerable Or- 


4 * 


Ned, Infidelis erga 


2 cer, beſides your -ſelf and one more, that 


N Thing 


Tertullian as above; where he calls him who is ſha» 
Faciem ſuam. Es 


—— — 


I Dr. Hicks's e Ireatiſes, Page 93. 
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Thing call'd 2 Play, however ſacred, 
wou'd be welcome: And for many Rea- 
ſons I find it not proper to inſcribe this 
firſt Attempt to one of any other. 

Far, very far be it from me, my moſt 
Reverend Father! to imagine any Thing 
produc'd by ſo obſcure a Beginner as my 
ſelf ſhould merit ſo great a Protection. 
But when on the one Hand, your Lord- 
ſhip ſhall perceive what is here offer'd, 


to be an exact Draught out of that ſacred 


Book you no leſs praiſe than teach; and 
from a part of it where the Denyal of 
one's ſelf, the Love of God, and Truſt 


in him, together with the conſequent | 


miraculous Workings of his Providence, 
in the@rote&ion of his Saints, are moſt 
conſpicuouſly viſible: And when Icanaſ- 
ſure youontheother (which is not a little 
extraordinary) that this notwithſtand- 
ing, tis ndt yet moddiz'd after the man- 
ner of a Pryn or a Withers, to the harſh 
Tune of A Dialogue between the Fleſh 
and the Spirit, or the like; but rather, 


being a Copy from the corredeſt of the 
French Poets, wrought up (if the Addi-; 
tions or Alterations I have made do not 


flatten 
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+ | flatten it) to all the Niceneſs of Dra- 
* } matick Compoſure: l ſay, theſe Circum- 
ſtances conſider'd, I truſt your Lordſhip 
will think it not altogether unworthy 
q Your Perufal. 8 
The Original, my Lord ! has by the 
© Virgins of Saint Cyr, whom your Grace 
V © knows to be a religious Society of young 
. Ladies of the beſt Quality of France, 
+ | been ated before their King with Ap- 
4 | Plauſe, Iwould in me be Vanity more 
d than enough ſnou'd I thence infer, that 
c the Maids of the Retinue of our Queens 
(one Apartment of wheſe Palace, if I 
- miſtake not, is allotted to Theatrical 
- Repreſentations) might be not unſuit- 
6 | ably exerciſed in ſuch ſort of Perfor- 
; . | ances: Tho? in the Days of Johnſon, 
1 certainit is, even Queens themſelveshave 
4 took à Part in Masks and Interludes of 
©” 1a leſs ſerious Nature. But thus far I 
n may hope; that thoſe chearfully virtu- 
n ous Families, which are ſomet ines ſo 
TY pa to recreate themſelves, will not 
be apt to pronounce the Hours I have 
: ſpent on the enſuing Eſſay to be wholly 
in valn, And the rather, becauſe here 
5 are 
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are interwrought throughout, after the 


Manner of the antient Greek Chorus's, - 
(long fince recommended to our Imita- 


tion by the late Critick Mr. Rhymer ) 
diverſe Pſalms or Hymns; which to ſuch 
as are eſpecially inclin'd to Muſick, will 
have all the good Effects of the Modern 
Opera, without any of its Abſurdities. 
Beſides, my Lord! I know it not ſel- 
dom arrives to theſe, with Relation 


to the Tragedies in Vogue, that they - 


are reduc'd to this unhappy Dilem- 
ma: Either to act them imperfect and in 


many Places curtail'd, which of Neceſ- 
ſity breaks in upon the Plot of the whole 


Action; or elſe to ſuffer unwillingly the 
Repetition of Blaſphemy or Wantonneſs, 
with which our beſt Plays are too often 
repleniſh'd. 


May it pleaſe your Grace! 
Your own Muſe has already exerted 


It ſelf againſt Atheiſiu. The Preſent I 


make is not a formal Treat iſe upon that 
Head: But to the ſole Intent of expelling 


Licence and Libertiniſm , the Effects of 


it, 


1 
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it, from their long Uſurpation of our 
Stage, it was written. Hence, whate- 
ver may by ſome be objected of the Un- 
ſuitableneſs of inſcribing to yon a Thing 
of this Nature, I make bold to aſſure my 
ſelf of your Countenance. Yet that, how > 
By inciting to a Perſecution againſt the 
Poets? No. By a Scheme toextirpatethe 
whole Art of the Drama it felf? Nor 
that neither. But by a Courſe which 
as in all Caſes elſe tis allow'd moſt Pow- 
erful, ſo in this eſpecially 1s moſt Ne- 
ceſſary: Iwould ſay, a better Example. It 
being an Error of long Date amongſt our 


Writers, that as to the Machinery of an 


Epick Poem, they imagine the Gods of 
Antiquity to be Eſſential; ſo neither 
can any thing, according to them, be ta- 
king inthe Dramatick with a polite Au- 
dience, ſo much as the Adulteries, Mur- 
ders, and other Abominations of the Pa- 


an World. If this Prepoſſeſſion were 


but once remov'd, for what might we 
not hope? | am contident Tragedy wou'd, 
next to Preaching, be of all Ways the 

moſt 
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_ moſt conducive to Morality : Nay, ſhall 
I ſpeak the whole Truth at once, my 
Lord? Idare yet further aftixm, with the 
Concurrence of the Divine Herbert, (who 
but ſays the ſame thing “ in different 

Words,) that to the Young and High- _ 

bred *twou'd be more ſo. Nor is it a 

Maxim of Yeſterday, Your Grace well 

knows, ({ound how it will to ſuch as 

ſtand on a Prerogative of doing Good, 
their own Way) To vecome 

1 Cor. 9. 22. All things to all Men, by all 

Means to ſave ſome. Howe= _ 
ver, for my Part, tho' I've been long of | 

Opinion that this is a very feaſible Re- 

formation; yet diffident of my own Force 

as I am, I have thought fit to hazardno 
further than in the following Tranſlati- 
on at preſent; it being likewiſe of Mo- 
ment againſt the terrible Imputation of 

Novelty, to be able to Back my Eudea- 

your with the Authority of the Great 

Name of Racine. 5; 


— 


A, quired in the Thile Page, 


Had 


DEDICATION. 
Had Collier, My Lord! with his 
more hot than judicious Seconds, pro- 
7 ceeded after this Method, they wou'd 
infallibly have met from all reaſonable 

Quarters with the Succeſs they delir'd. 
hut it ſeems as there were more of 
Pique and private Grudge than real Vir- 
tue in the Caſe, when from the Attack 
of looſe Poets they fall foul upon Poeſie 
it ſelf ; when they wound, thro' the 
Sides of its Apo/tate Profeſſors, that Art 
which alone by the Conſent of All has 
been allow'd the Appellation of Divine: 
Of which one fourth Portion of Holy 
Scripture (ſo much more Moving than 
the reſt) is compos d: And to which 
no other the fineſt Way of Writing can 
compare. If any cou'd, your Sermons, 
My Lord ! might put in for a Claim : 
But give me leave to aſſert it, even your 
: Lordſhip's Sermons are inferior to your 
Lordſhip's Poetry. 


Whence comes it then that the Pro- 
ductions of the fame Great Man ſhou'd 
not equally participate of the ſame Great 
pPßpirit? 
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Spirit? Whence, the one ſort in its 
utmoft Perfection appear ſo languid com- 
par'd to the other? Whence that other 
as it were Monopolize the whole Strength 
and Force of its Author's Genius? 
Doubtleſs tis in the Art it ſelf, My 
Lord ! Which, I know not how, raiſes 
the Man intent on it ſomehow beyond 
himſelf; ſo as all he performs in this 
kind 1s full of Fire, full of Rapture, 
full of ſomething more than Human; 
to which his utmoſt Efforts in Proſe 
can never attain, but like a faint Copy 
of a bright Original, ſtand condemn d 
to follow aloof, and be only accounted 
Good or Bad in their near or remote 
Reſemblance. Twas in this Strain of 
Thought, as I take it, the Old Geagra- 
pher ſo oddly at firſt Sight affirms all 
N * Proſe to be no other than an Imita- 
| tion of Verſe. Anda little after, reflect- 
ing upon the Etimology of II. N57 G. 
the Term by which in his Language 

| Proſe 
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Proſe is expreſsd; (1in this entertain» 
ing an exact Harmony with the Latin 
Phraſe for the ſame ) | It ſhews, ſays he, 
how the Speech ſo call'd is as it were 


fallen from the Height of a Chariot, 


and reduc'd to trudge it on Foot: That 
is, as from the Series of the whole Paſ- 
ſage is apparent, with Relation to the 
Superior Excellence of Verſc. Surely, 
My Lord! ſ1ch an Art deſerves not to 
be diſcourag d. 

I know not whether in all this I am 
intirely in your Grace Sentiment, But 
thus far am I poſitive; had the Herbert 
the Dons, had the S rats, or the Daws's 
been inclin d to ſearch into the Evils of 
Poeſie, they wou'd have confin d them- 
ſelves to its Evils alone: They wou'd 
not have ty'd up our Writers Hands 
from their working at all, but have 

ſhewn 


2 


0 
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ſhewn them a better Way to ſet about it: 
They wou'd rather have prun'd Tragedy, 
and lopp d off its unwholeſome Branches, 
than had it utterly eradicated. They 
wou'd, I preſume, (as Mr. Cowley has 
* in Part already done) hive pointed ro 
certain ſacred Hiſtories; which the E- 
vent wou'd have ſhewn, afford Matter 
far preferrable to thoſe of Mnutas, J- 
phigenia, and the reſt of that ſort. And 
when they had accompliſh'd this noble Re- 
formation, what ſhou'd have hinder'd 
but themſelves might have took their 
Seats in the Theatre, as did Socrates and 
the Philoſophers of old? It had been 
indeed but to ſee thoſe Virtues appear 
in Perſon (if I may uſe the Expreſſion) 
which they had perchance immediately 
before been inculcating from the Pulpit: 
Nor reed a Biſhop to havebluſh'd in be- 
ing preſent at ſuch a Repreſentation. 
This Piece, I acknowledge, my Lord! 
was firſt undertaken with a View to 1 
a 


—_ 


— 0 — 
* * - * —B 


* General Preſace to his Works. 


1 
q 


t 
a 
l 
k 
E 
t 
| 
) 
f ( 
1 
8 
a 
V 
V 
ſ 
ſ 


* 2 T 


; > He e SEA n 


8 . + 0 N 
1 e 1 2 me, 


hw» om ww &f 


mh BY 


„ .... oat 


1 

% 
1 
* 


DEDICATION 


had it publickly perform'd: Upon which 
Account, | might perhaps have enlarged 
and divided it into the uſual Stint of 
| Five Acts; notwithſtanding Racine 
thought it not worth his Trouble, and 
the Thing in it ſelf is really no Way 
eſſential: But tho' afterwards finding 
that impracticable, upon better Infor- 
mation, I have wav'd the Deſign; I am 

yet ſo far from entertaining any Shame 
of it, that I am only ſorry it was not. 
'I willingly condole with our barbarous 

Religionarics, the State of the modern 
Stage; which, it is confeſt, is now in 
a Condition for nothing of Piety. But 
who will from hence infer it cannot, e- 
ven by the apt Genius of the polite Per- 
ſon who has the Direction of it at pre - 
ſent, be reform'd? Who will ſay, be- 
| cauſe it has hitherto been ſtock d moſt- 
ly with the Inceſts and Rapes of the 
| Gods of Paganiſm, 'tis therefore unfit 
it ſhould hereafter ſet to view the Power 
* and Juſtice of the true one? As well 
might it be argu'd, that neither St. Pauls 
6 nor 
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nor St. Peter's ought ever to have been 
conſecrated to the Worlhip of Chri/t ; 
ſince one was Originally the Temple of 7 
Diana, and the other of Apollo. Or to 

come nearer Home, many of our CHhur- 
ches, which in the time of our late Cz- 8 
vil Confufions, were even converted al 
into Baragues and Stables (allowing of E 
ſuch Reaſoning) cou'd not again have 
been proper for Houſes of Devotion. Ch 


And we know, my Lord, upon this it 


Bottom it was, that Hobbs begun his to 
wild Scheme boih of Rel gion and Pe- CC 
liticks: He had been an Eye-Wineis of W 
the Diſorder to which the Abuſe of both to 
had brought us; and was cod 10 re- Pl 
medy it for the future, by arguing us p. 
into none at all. Which Manner of m 
Procedure being ſo like theirs, who de- CC 
cry at once the whole Art of the Dra- 0 

ma, I muſt beg Leave to conclude them EL 
to be no other than meer Hobbi/ts in 


Poetry. As indeed *tis obſervable, the th 


Men moſt zealous in this Way of Stage- to 
Reformation, agree with that Chime- to 
| rical YC 


| T 
21 Fo 
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7 rical Philoſopher, in diverſe his moſt 
o © irreligious Tenets in Matters of more 
Moment: Alledging in one as the other, 
. & that they are equally the Sentiments of 
dall thoſe in general, who are at this 
Day ſo celebrated through the World 
for their * Rigour in Matters of Monar- 
1. © chy and Church Diſcipline. But I take 
s it to be ſo abſolutely falſe, tis enough 
iz to ſay in this Place your Lordſhip will 
„ ._ countenance em in neither. Upon 
Ft which Account it happens not a little 
h to my Satisfaction by the Bye, to have 
e- pitch'd for my Patron, upon one of the 
us prime Men of that Principle; whatever 
of may be my own mean Opinion to the 
je- | Contrary. 
-4- My Heart being ſo full as it is, my 
em Lord, when I reflect on ſuch Gorhick 
in Zeal, it is no Wonder I have out-run 
he the juſt Limits! ought to have preſerib d 
ge- to my ſelf, in an Epiſtle Nuncupatory 
ne- to fo ſmall a Performance. However, 
cal your Grace may be afſur'd, the Argu- 
5 : ments 


— 
— 


The French Books, 4s well thoſe printed ar Paris, 41 in Hol- 
, fill uſe rhe Term of Apghcains Rigides, 
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ments here urg'd, are only bare Heads, 
upon each of which *twere yet eaſie to 


dilate into a large Diſſcrtation. But till 


another Opportunity I forbear. 

Mean while, *cs hop'd upon the 
whole, that neither Poetry in it ſelf, nor 
conſcquently Tragedy (which of all Po- 


etry Ariſtotle eſteenis chief) much leſs a 
Tragedy upon a Divine Subject, will be 
judg'd improper. And, my Lord! if 
you ſhall allow this but Equivalent to a | 
Sermon (Your Lordſhip, and ſuch as 


know any thing of compleat Verſe, as 


this is, know 1t needs the Study and At- } 
tention requiſite for three; whatever 


may be ſaid of the Blank or meaſur d 


Proſe, ſuch being properly noVerſeat all,) 
I ſhall not meerly look on the Time em- 
ploy'd in it as well ſpent; but perhaps be 


Incited to proceed, and attempt ſomewhat 


yet more perfect in the Kind. And as for 
thoſe who are pleas d to ſmile at the Follyof 


Poeſie, give me Leave to remind 'em that F 


thus employ d, your Lordſhip is not on- 
ly among its Patrons, but even Proſeſ- 


ſors 
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ſors: After which, | cannot methinks 
s, more decently conclude, than in return- 
to ing the Compliment to ſuch in the fit 
11 F Words that have already ſo often con- 

vey d it. | 


Demetri, teque, Tigelli, 
Diſcipulorum inter jubeo plorare C at he- 
Aras. & 1 | 


I am, FA 
. (Begging your Bleſſing ' ' © 


and Pardon for this Adareſs,) 
My moſt Reverend Lord? 


Tour Grace's moſt Devoted, 


and moſt Humble Servant, 


T homas Brereton. 


Dramatis Perſon. 


M E N. 


\ HA SUERUS, Xing of Perſia, 

Mordecai, Uncle of Eſther: 

— Favorite of Ahaſuerus. 

Hydaſpes, Officer f the Inner- Court of Aha- 
ſuerus. 

Harbonah, another Officer. 

Guards of the King. 


WO ME N. 


Eſther, Queen of Perſia. 

Zereſh, Wife of Haman. 

Sarah; Confident of Eſther. | 

Thamar, An Iſraelite of the Train of Eſthet. 
Chorus of yowng Jewiſh Virgin. 


SCENE The Palace of Shuſhan. 


ESTHE Ry 


FAITEH Triumphant. 


wy 


KCTI SCHEMES 
The Queen's Apartment. 


Eſther, Sarah. 
ESTHER. 
1 9 Eav'n! Sarah, is it thou? Thrice bleſt 
. 1 the Light, 


MAL II 
r. 


That thus reſtores thee to my lorg'ng 
— 
Thou, who with me from Benſamine 
0 — 4} art ſprung; 
My conſtant Friend, while yet we both 
were young: 
ho, preſs'd wich Bonds as heavy as my own, 
din d me the Fate of Sion to - 
. I 
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I till remember thoſe our Captive Joys 

But tell, Oh! heard'ſt thou not thy Eſther's Riſe? 

Theſe full fix Months, thy Abſence 1 have told, 

Prithee what Clime, what Deſart cou'd thee hold? 
Sar. Soon as your Death was nois'd, with anxious Mind 

Retir'd, I liv'd remote from humane Kind: 

And drown'd in Tears, ſtill hop'd my {elf to die, 

When thus a Prieſt inſpir d did propheſie. 

Too long an infincere Deceaſe you plain; 

For Shuſhan riſe, Shuſhan ſhall end your Pain: 

There, high upon a pompous Throne reclin'd, 

Eſiher, the Object of your Pain, you'll find. 

Chear, chear thy Tribes! (then Sion he accoſts) 

The Day arrives, when the great God of Hoſts, 

Rovuz'd by thy Pray'rs, at length will take th' Alarm, 

And ftrait aſſert the Force of his Right Arm! 

Fe ſaid: Aſtoniſh'd, hither I reſort, 

Find Means to gain the Entrance of this Court ; 

And ſee how all is true the Prophet did report. : 

Eft. And was I wholly given up for dead? 

Sar. You were: And oh! whatſtill increas'd our Dread, 
When we behold no Fun'ral carry'd our, 
We doubt yet more; but know not what to doubt, 
For, tho regardleſs of our Friendly Zeal, 

Mordecai did with Care the Truth conceal; 
Tho' he ftill look'd ſerenely as before, 
And bis whole Port ſomewhat of Miſt'ry bore; 
Yet None durſt queſtion ſuch a pious Man, 
Or ill ſurmizing his Behaviour ſcan. 
We rather mildly his own Seaſon wait, 
When he ſhall pleaſe to certifie your Fate, 
l Mean while. we naturally dread the worſt, 
| And all in Floods of Tears for Eſher burſt: 
Eſther! O Efiber | is the gen'ral Cry; 
Each Fewiſh Virgin does for Eſther ſigh. 
How-c'er, {ice now the fad Miſtake is o'er, 
Your real Caſe tranſports us but the more: 
As when the Day has long in Show'rs been drown'd, 
The Aſter- Sun is ſtill the fairer found, | 
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wich greater Majeſty you fill my Eyes, 
And 1 am thus o'ercome with more Surprize. 
And, oh the Triumph, which our Tears repays ! 
Worthy his Hard, who did our Fathers raile! 
Fierce Ah ſueras makes his Captive Queen? 
The Perſian at a Feweſs' Feet is ſeen 
But by what Motive, by what ſecret Bent, 
Has Heay'n accompliſh'd ſuch a grand Event? b 
Eſih. Doubtleſs, but thou baſt heard the fam d Diſgract 
Of Vaſthi, late in this exalted Place: 
And how the King. di{pleas'd and furious grown, 
At once expell'd her from his Bed and Throne, 
But not ſo ſoon the Thought of her was loſt; 
Still in his Heart, Vaſthi maintain'd ber Poſt, 
Bus'neſs by Day forſook, he mourns her gone, 
And looks fer her, and talks of her alone: 
And when the ſilent Night commands to Reft, 
Her gentle Image fills his waking Breaſt: 
Or it in Sleep he chance to cloſe his Eyes, 
She then in Dream and Viſion does ſurprize. 
What muſt be done——? To think of her again, 
Concluded hurtful to his State, is vain: 
With Licence Wives their Lords wou'd ſtill withſtand, 
A Queen reſtor'd who mock'd the King's Command. 
Nor yet can he, left to himſelf, control 
His Pain, wh ch ſo ſhou'd more Tyrannick roll, [ 
While ſhe thus burns and racks his inmoſt Soul. 
Therefore he ſeeks, throughout his Realm's Exterce 
Some other Object ro remoye her thence. 2 
From India far to Greece his Slaves obey; 
The Egyptian Maids to Shuſhas form their Way; 
And thoſe of Parth, and untam'd Scythia too a 
A Scepter, which was Beauty's Prize, purſue. 
I then conceal'd and ſolitary lay, 
Beneath the pious Care of Mordecas, 
Thou, Sarah! know'ſt how much to hi 


m owe, 


Since Death ſnatch'd both my Parents at a Blow: 


In me their Likeneſs having gladly ſy'd, 
Himſelf at once the Want 8 dot 5 


h ſupply d. 
_ Lorg 
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Long griev'd for Captive. I{rael's weighty Load, 
He led me liftleſs from his loy'd Abode: 

And thus confiding in my Strength alone, 
Taught me,. among the reſt, t'attempt a Throne. 
Obedient to his.vaſt Deſign I came, 

But ſb]! conceal'd my Country and my Name. 
Vet who the Stratagems and Plots can ſay, 

That ſuch a Rival Multitude did lay; 

Which ſought to. win, for ſuch a Royal Prize, 

No greater King's than Ah ſuerus Eyes! 

This for commendatory Votes had brib'd ; 

That to her Blood the Preference aſctibd: 

One, fam'd for Shape and Harmony of Parts, 


. Cireleſs and free, diſdains the Trim of Arts: 


Another, conſcious of her meaner Face, 
Truſts to the Beauties of a ſplendid Dreſs, 
Thy Eſther only without Guile appears, 
But ſacrific'd to Heav'n a Flood of Tears. 
Sar. From Steps like theſe 'twere eaſie to foreſee, 
Who in the beauteous Strife ſhou'd Victor be. 
No Maid, however bright, that may contend 


With her, whoſe Looks have only Heav'n to Friend: 


She, who th' Eternal's Love firſt makes her Care, 
Shall Man's Affection undeligring ſhare: 


Her Innocence alone will deeper wound 


Than other's Arts. 

Eſth. And ſo indeed I found. 
For now the King's Command to me was ſent; 
I to the proud Ahaſuerus went. | 
God, who the Projects of the Great does break, 
Supports, thou know'ſt, the Humble and the Weak! 
He rules the Hearts of Kings, and only he 
Cou'd bend the Monarch's Choice to vulgar me. 
Silent long Time with fix'd Regard he gaz d, 
(Heay'n doubtleſs then his hardy Heart had ſeiz d) 
Till funk at laſt beneath th' unequal Weight, 
With Ejes in which unwonted Sweetneſs ſate, 


Be Queen, he ſay d and on my Forehead plac'd | 


The Regal Gem in Ophir Gold inchas d. 


3 
\ 
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And ſtrait, his Satisfaction to record, 
With ſumptuous Gifts he honour'd ev'ry Lord. 
His furtheſt Kingdoms, by his Favours won, 
Empty and to their Prince's Nuptials run. 
Mean time, alas! amidſt this publick Joy, 
My ſelf with Shame and ſecret Horror die. 
. Eſther | ſigh. Eſther in Purple fits, 
Halt the wide World to her Command ſubmits. 
Yet thou, Feruſalem! with Graſs o'ergrown, 
To pois'nous Repriles a Retreat art known. 
Thou. Sion! ſee'ſt thy ſacred Temple waſte, 
And facrifice to I/ael's God is ceas'd. 
Sar. Have You not laid your Griefs before the King? 
Eſeh. Even to this Day, he knows not whence 1 ſprinꝝ: 
The Man, whom Heav'n ordain'd to rule my Fate, 
Forbids my Tongue that Secrct to relate. 
Sar. Who? Mordeeai! What, dare you him admit ? 
Efh, For me he daily tries his happy Wit: 
With him, tho' abſent, do I till adviſe, 
And thouſand Ways convey his ſage Replies. 
No Father more cou'd hazard for his Son; 
Already I have from his Counſel won, 
And to the King u barb'rous Plot declar'd, 
That two rath Slaves againſt his Life had dar'd, 
Nor yet have | been wholely void of Thought, : 
But wi. h our Country Maids the Palace fraught. 
In an Apartment, ſafe from impious Eyes, 
With them my better Time I exerciſe: 
There, with vain Greatneſs tir d, I eaſe my Mind, 
And ſeek my ſelf within my ſelf to find: 
And, knowing *midſt my Pomp our Gen'ral Thrall, 
Proſtrate before the Great Fehovah fall. | 
Their Birth I ſtil] keep ſecret as my own : —— 
But, Sarah! hold; they muſt to thee be known. 
[ She fleps to one Side of the Stage. 
Come, Daughters ! come; ye budding Flow'rs! whom Fate 
Did with my ſelf to foreign Soil tranſlate: 
Tendrils of Sion! whom | joy to rear; 
Ye Partners of my mournful State! appear: 
B 3 SCENE 
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SCENE 1. 


Enter Chorus. 


[Singing behind the Stage. 
1 Virg. What ſolemm Voice is that I hear? 
2 Virg. 1 the gentle ra know : 
The Queen our lovely Queen is near. 
Both, no quickly, let — 
The 2. commands; no more offend, 
But all her Motion ftrait attend. : 
[Here they all appear by ſeveral Ways on the Stage: 
Chorus. The Queen commands; uo more offend, 
But all her Motion flrait attend. | 
Sar, Heay'n! What a Galaxy of Beauties vie h 
Taſſault on ev'ry Side my dazl'd Eye! 
What bluſhing Innocence adorns each Face ! 
Be you the future Glories of your Race: 
To Heav'n may your untainted Sighs aſcend ; 
As the ſweet Scents of precious Ointment tend, 
Of 1/rael's God be you th'immediate Care! 
 Efth. But ſtay; methinks your Number is not there: | 
I ſee not amar yet; whom in my ftead, 
I order'd late your little Choir to Head. 
1 Virg. She parted hence, your Morning Almsto bring. 
Eſth. One of thoſe Canticles, my Daughters! ſing ; 
In which your Voices, when my Tears have fail'd, 
The bitter Griefs of Sion oft bewal'd. 
1 Virg. Unhappy Sion! now no more 
For Pomp or Splendor known ! 
Where is that Sway thy Princes bore, 
Whoſe Triumphs now are kept in Store, 
By Memory alone ? 
Chorus. O Banks of Jordan's Stream by Heav'n belov'd! 
| Which thouſand Miracles have f rov d: 
: | Each ſacred Mount, and hallow'd Plain! 


| When, when ſhall we behold your Charms again? 
| 2 Virg. 


| age. 
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2 Virg. Thou, Slon! once to Haun up- rait d, 
Now low as Hell art tat: 
Yet ſhalt thou in my Song be prnis d, 
And never from my Thought eraz'd, 
While Speth) or Motion laſt | 
Chorus. Each ſacred Mount and hallow'd Plain! 
When, when ſhall we behold your Charms again 
1 Virg. Still, Sion ! ſhall thy Temple lye, 
All deſolate and waſte? 
No more, inflam'd with holy Toy, 
Thy chant'mg Tribes reſtor d draw nigh, 
To celebr ate thy Faaſi ? 
Chorus O Banks 1 Stream by Heav'n belon'd! 
Which thouſand Miracles have pro v d 
Each ſacred Mount, and hallow'd Plain! 
When, when ſhall wa behold your Charms again : 


SCENE III. 


Enter Thamar. 


Eſth. What prophane Wretch dares interrupt us now? 
Preſerve us, Heav'n! O Thamar! is it thou? 
Whence com'ſt thou, tell me? Sarah! this is ſhe, 
Who oft partakes my Cares as well as thee: 


Of our Tribe too—— But hold. ſhe's ſeiz'd with Fear 


Tham. No wonder I with Trembling find you here, 
When wild Diſtraction covers all our Race, 
And Terror fits in ev'ry Fewiſh Face; 
Oh! who can bear to ſee a Fewiſh Queen, 
Our laſt Relief, thus calm and thus ſerene? 
Sure you not yet have heard the deadly News. 
Eſth. Thou would'ſt net ſure my gen'rous Heart abuſe. 
s Tham. Oh! | have heard a Tale, whoſe ey'ry Word 
To cruſh and ſtifle Nature's ſelf concurr'd, 
Upon my Being it ſo heavy hung, 
My Ears yet tingle, faulters yet my Tongue: 
B 4 Thrice 
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Thrice did my Limbs grow motionleſs and cold, 
And thrice I ſwooned while the Thing was told. 
And had not Senſe ceas'd to return with Breath, 
At length, as drowning Men, in Pangs of Death, 
Oft (ink and riſe by Turns, and hope the Store, 
Till in the End they fink to riſe no more: 
So ] had f. inted on in doubtſul Strife, 
Now plung d in Death, and now reſtor d to Life; 
Till preſs d too hard beneath the dire Surpriſe, 
Death had at once for ever clos'd my Eyes. 
Efth, Leave, prethee leave to prepuſſels my Woe, 
And in plain Terms thy Sorrows let me know: 
If they be juſtly grounded, I ſhall ſhare 
An equal Part in all that thou doſt bear. 
Than. Then to be ſhort, a curſt Deſign is laid, 
By which the Fews to Ruin are betray d. 
Efth. Where cou'dft thou meet with ſuch a dire Report? 
Tham. Tis ſpread throughout the City and the Court. 
Strange, that it is not yet to you reveal'd! 
It ſhews as if 'twere with Delign cenceal'd : 
Since, tho' for nothing more, yet Queens belov'd 
Oft-times to Clemency have Princes moy'd. 
Tis now the Subject of all Tongues but yours, 
Tho? each the Story his own way obſcures: 
The Perſians point with Scorn at ev'ry Few, 
And all our Sacred Tribes inſulting view; :- 
The Fews confus'd and ſtunn'd run here and there, 
And with rent Robes and wild diſheyel'd Hair, £ 
Already Duſt and Sackcloath they prepare, 
Sarah. Is this the Welcome I am come to find? 
Eſth. And prethee, to what Fate are we deſign d? 
As our Forefathers on the Banks of Nile, 
Shall we beneath un<qual Burthens toil ? 
Or forc'd te Exile, by ſevere Commands, 
Wander like them, through hoſtile deſart Lands? 
That be our Hope ; we cannot ſuffer more 
Than thoſe, who rais'd our Name, haye born before, 
What 
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What cou'd more haraſs, than to be compell'd 

To drudge, when een Materials were with-held? 
What, than in Regions barren and forlorn, 

Of Suſtenance-depriv'd, deſpairing mourn? 

And yet our God; the mighty God we ſerve, 

Did them amidſt theſe various Ills preſerve. | 
Beneath dire Plagues he made their Task-rs groan, 
And forc'd th' Aſſiſtant Sea their Cauſe to own: } 
He want of Bread with Heav'nly Food ſupply'd, 
And did freſh Springs to eaſe their Thirſt provide. 
In all your Needs reſign'd on him depend; 

And doubt not, he ſhall prove a ready Friend, 

But can't thou no Particulars relate? 

Tham. Alas! my Conſternation was too great--- 
But oh, behold! wou'd Heav*a my Fears were vain! 
He comes, who will the horrid Tale explain. 

\ 


S CENE IV. 
Enter Mordecai. 


Efth. Some Angel ſure, beneath his Sacred Wing. 
So good a Man, conceal'd, muſt hither bring. 
But whence that rueful Look, that ſilent Dread? 
And thoſe foul Aſhes ſtrew'd around your Head? 
What is your News? —— 
Mordecai. O thrice unhappy Queen! 
Here will your Sentence but too ſoon be ſeen. 
[ He delivers to her a Copy of the Decree for 
the Deſtruction of the Jews: ] 
Read quickly this, this bloody Paper read; 
Iſrael is Loſt ! For ſo it is Decree'd, 
Eſth. Support me, Heav n] My Blood you backwards chaſe! 
Mord. Both Root and Branch they ſeek to ſpoil our Race! 
A Gen'ral Maſſacre is here declar d 
The Swords and Glayes already are prepar'd, 
Our wretched Nation is at once proſcrib'd, 
By Haman's Guile ; Haman the Deed has Brib d: 
Bs Ten 
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Ten thouſand Talents he has ſworn to ſind, 

And the too eaſy King an Edict fign'd. 

To falſe Alarms by that curſt Wretch betroy'd, 

He looks on us as Nature's Bugbears m:de. 

Commands are iſſu d; and one fatal Day, 

Thro his large Realms, ſhall all this Blood diſplay: 

If thou, O Heav'n! doſt not the Act repeal, 

Nor Age nor Sex ſhall ſcape th' invet'rate Steel: 

Tygers and Vultures on our Corps ſhall feed, 

And Ten Days hence does this dread Day ſucceed, 
Eſth Weeping.) And wilt thou then, great God! for ever- 

Thy wonted Care of Jacob's Stem give o'er? [more 
One of the youngeſt Virgins, If thou torſake us Lord! 

We all are Loſt. [Likewiſe weeping. 

Mord. Leave, Eſther ! ſuch as theſe their Tears to boaſt; 

Our preſent ape are you; a better Fate 

(lf tis at all to hope) from you we wait, | 

But oh! the Hours are dear; Time flies: The Day 

Comes on when I/rael ſhall be ſwept away. 

Let ſuch a Thought awake your pious Care; 

Quick, to the King, and who you are declare. 
Eſih. Our cruel Laws, alas! the Task forbid; 

From human Eyes our Kings are ever hid: 

Far in a deep Recefs, to force Reſpect, 

Inviſibility they moſt aflect: 

And that audacious Wretch does Death purſue, 

Who dares without a Call offead their View. 

Nought but the Scepter, from the King's own Hand, 

With-holds the Rigour of this dire Command: 

The Gen'ral Order paſſes over none, 

In ev'ry Sex and Rank the Crime is one. 

E'en I, tho' by his Side inthron d I fir, 

Muſt as the reft to this fierce Law ſubmit ; 

And, if with Life I hope to gain his Ear, 

Ne'er, till he calls or ſends, muſt I appear, 
Mord. Degen'rate Eſther ! when your Country dies, 

Do you for ought your ſingle Being prize? 


God 
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God ſpeaks; your Life to Diſobedience lures; 
Your Life, ſaid 1? That Life is none of yours: 
Whoſe but the People's. whence you boaft your Name? 
Whoſe is it but the God's, by whom it came? 
And who, when you were Crown'd our Queen, does know 
But then you rofe to ward the eoming Blow? _ 
Think, timely think: This God not raisd up you, 
An Image of a Queen, to feed the View: 
For nobſer End his Saints he does ordain, 
Than to inchant to Luſtful and Prophane : 
For Him and for his Truth to dare to Die ; 
Tia the true Touch a genuine Saint to try. 
Thrice bleſt, to whom tis giv'n for him to Bleed 
Elſe does his Arm our weak Aſſiſtance need? 
What againſt him can Human Kind avail ? 
Vainly ſhou'd their United Pow'rs aſſail. 
One Look of his wou'd ſtrait dilolye their Chain, 
And his Voice ſpeak 'em into Duſt again. 
At his leaſt Nod Earth trembles, roars the Deep; 
He this large All does as one Atom ſweep: 
And feeble Man, preſumptuous once of Sin, 
Is to his Wrath as he had never been ! 
If be thus far gave Haman to prevail, 
He did it doubtlels but to try your Zeal. 
'Tis he, who moving me to dare this View, 
Has walk'd before me till I came to you: 
*Tis he commands you to attempt the King, 
To ſpare the choſen Line from which you ſpring : 
But ſhou'd his' Call be heedleſly receiv'd, 
Not leſs by other Help ſhall we be fay'd. 
He, by the feebleſt Wretch that Earth can ſhow, 
Will break our Fetters, and confound the Foe : 
And you, who durſt refuſe his proffer'd Grace, 
Alone may periſh with your on curſt Race, 
Towngeſt Vigin. O Mother. Queen! with his * 


comply; 
Since Death alike on either Hand is nigh: 
I will attend you to the King and die [Falling at hey Feet. 
; | Eſther. 
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Eh. No more: Let all the ems of Shuſhan ſtrait 
On you in fervent Pray'r aſſiduous wait; 
And be a three Days Faft at once decree'd, 
That fo your chaſter Vows may better ſpeed. _ 
Already Night begins her Sable Reign; 
And when to Morrow's San returns again, 
Devoted for my. Country to. expire, 
Iwill obey : Mean time, a while retire; 


Exit Mordecai; and Sarah, Thamar, and the Chorus 


withdraw to the further End of the Stage. 


SCENE Y;. 
Eſther alone. 


Supreme Omnirotence! Heay'n's Soy'raign King! 
D, to thy Task a willing Heart 1 bring! 
Nor let : the Error of my firit Surprize 
Turn from me now thy all- inlight'ning Eyes. 
Een. from my Infancy, Great God! I find, 
How thou with us a Covenant haſt fign'd: 
When chuſing to thy ſelf a Fav'rite Race, 
It pleas d thy Love that Choice on our's to place. 
Nay, thou haſt fworn our Iſrael to maintain, 
While Time or Being ſhall themſelves remain. 
We have, tis true, broke thy Paternal Law ; 
This choſen People durſt her Faith withdraw : 
She has forſook her Father and her Spouſe, 
And with ſtrange Gods renew'd adult'rate Vowg—. 
Her's is the Loſs! She therefore ſees her Tribes 
Bend to the Gentile, who er Laws preſcribes: 
Yet this (if this were all} ſhe cou'd have born, 
For her unnumber'd Sins a cheap Return! 

But our inſulting Victors, Lord! profeſs 
Their Gods the Authors of their Arms' Succeſs ; 
And fluſh'd with this Belief, een now reſolye 
Thy ſelf and Nation in one Fate t' involve. 


Then, 
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Then, after all thy Miracles ſupply'd, 

Shall they thy Sacred Promiſe thus deride ? 

Thus of thy deareſt Light Mankind deprive ? 

The Light they muſt from us alore derive, 
— No, Saviour! Thou wilt not eraze their Name, 
Whoſe only Mouths on Earth thy Truth proclaim : 
Thus Sinful as we are, ſince hence our Grief, 
＋ We ſtill are confident to hope Relief. 
Riſe, God! thy own Omnipotence declare, 
| And ſcatter ſtrait the Gods that never were. 

For me, who am amidſt theſe Gods careſs'd, 
Thou know'ſt how I their Pageantries deteſt: 
Their Feaſts and their Libations, all ro me 
Appear no leſs than groſſeſt Blaſphemy. 

is odious Pomp, which Annual muſt be born, 
This very Crown, that does my Head adorn, 
When once theſe Solemn Days of Pride are o'er, 
Alone I ſpurn and trample on the Floor : 
Pleas d 1 in theſe Tears thou ſee'ſt me ſhed, 
Aſhes wou'd better far become my Head. 
1 waited but the Time by thee defign'd, 
l. T' imbrace the [nt'reſt of thy choſen Kind: 

That Time is come ; obedient I prepare 

The Rigour of a Tyrant's Law to dare. 
"Tis thou command'ſt : Oh, thou propitious be! 
Soften that Lion, tho' he knows not thee: 
Soon as he views me, Lord! appeaſe his Rage, 
And teach my Voice an Accent to engage. 
[ Kueeling.] In fine do thou, whom Winds and Storms obey, 5 
Againſt our Foes his Violence diſplay; | 
Oh, let them mourn the Snares themſelves for others lay! 


[ Exit Eſther, with Sarah and Thamm. 


SCENE: 
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SCENE VI. 


K 


This whole Scene is Sung. 


1 Virg. Let Tears and Sighs unbounded flow; 
And give a mighty Looſe to Moe! 
With woeful Eyes and Heart our Fate bemoan; 
Since now to Weep and Sigh remains alone! 
All Iſrael, hapleſs Iſrael dies; 
Burſt, burſt, my Heart! and weep, my Eyes! 
For never ſure did hapleſs People know 
Such woeful Cauſe for Sighs or Tears to flow! 
Chorus. For never ſure did hapleſs People know 
Such woful Canſe for Sighs or Tears to flow! 
5 Virg. 4h ! was it not enough that We 
Robb d of her Charms ſhow'd Sion ſee, 
Our ſelves too Captive led? 
But Each muſt like a bleating Lam, 
Together ſtaughter d with the Dam, 
| Our Blood fo early ſhed? 
Chorus. Lift, lift to yonder ſacred Moumt your Eyes, 
| ence only Innocence can hope Supplies. 
3 Virg. Off with theſe Toys! that now our Heads adorn ; 
Foy idle Pomp and Gazing worn: 
And let Us fo Our ſelves attire, 
As does thi approaching horrid Feaſt require. 
Chorus. Lift. lift to yonder ſacred Mount your Eyes, 
hence only Innocence can bope Supplies. 
> 4, Virgg. * Lo! Slaughter reigns on ev'ry Side, 
The Streets with Blood are dy'd! 
Old 


SS 


„„ » 


* Moſt of the Remainder of this Scene is fitted to the French 
Muſick, as is likewiſe a great Part of all the following Chorus's; 
upon which Account the Verſes could rarely be reduc'd to the 
Meaſure of any of the common Engliſh Stanza's 


| 
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Old and Young Death chaſe: 
The Sifter and the Brother, 
The Infant and the Mother ; 
The Wife too in her Lord's Embraces, 
2 Virg. What Limbs of lifeleſs Clay! 
What Corps choak up the Way ! 
The Foe @ Grave we : 
Great God! thy Saints ed are lying, 
To Rav nous Braff, and Birds a Prey. 
One of the Youngeſt. Alas! ſo Dung to Sinming, 
What Crime 


Dooms me to Death fo long before my Time? 
My tender Life to bloſſom but beginning: 
Fuſt like a Flow'y in Eaflern Clunes 
That not views the Sum once Inning: 
Alas ! ſo Young 10 Sinning, 


Dooms me #0 Death ſo long before my Time? 
1 Virg. Vain Pretences! 
That but inhance aur own Offences: 
Beware, Unthinking Maid! 
Such looſe Complaints grove o er; 
Our Fathers all have ſtray d, 
Our Fathers are no more: 
And We periſh 
2 8 Crimes They dar d to cheriſh. 
Youngeſt Virgin. Ah! no, our God is our Defense, 
. Iii he ſhall ſuccour Innocence 
He the mighty God of Hoſts ! 
2 Virg. Alas! the Heathen elſe won d cry, 
Where is this God. fo great, ſo high, 
Whom Iſrat l. vanquiſh'd Iſrael Boaſts ! 
1 Virg. This God ſo high, this Fealous God, 
(Ye Nations! tremble at his Name) 
Is he alone, whoſe awful Nod 
Commands the univerſal Frame. 
Nor hope ſo far his People to ſubdue, 
But he can yet confound your Gods and Tow, 
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Chorus. 
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Chorus. God of Gods ! with Glory crown'd ! 
God whom Light does ſtill ſurround ! 
Who on Wings of Wind doſt ride ! 
Angels chanting by thy Sido! 
Youngeſt Virgin. God! who won aſt that in thy Praiſe 
Very Babes their Voices raiſe ! 
Chorus. Since Thou doſt the Danger view, 
| Give thy Name the Honour due: 
/ Nor ob] permit that Gods unknown, 
Without or Pow y or Right, uſurp thy Throne. 
3 Virgins. Arm Thee then; and Us defending 
Deſcend Below, 
As the Sea ſaw Thee once deſcending : 
Now let h unrighteous Nations timely know 
At thy dread Wrath to tremble; 
May they confounded grow, 
And Duſt and Chaff reſemble, 
Which lighteſt Winds before em blow. 
Grand Chorus. Since Thou doſt the Danger view, 
Give thy Name the Honour due: 
Nor oh ! permit that Gods unknown, 
Without or Pow'r or Right, uſurp thy Throne, 


The End of the Firſt AG. 


ACT 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 


The State Chamber, with the Throne. 


Haman, Hydaſpes. 


Ham. TJ 0 W dar'ſt Thou Any hither thus convey, 
While yet the Sun ſcarce gilds the Infant Day ? 
Hyd. Doubtleſs, my Lord! you not my Truſt conceive; 
None can ſurprize us here without my Leave: 
Too curicus Ears elſewhere may be too bold. 
Ham. What is this Secret then thou wou'dſt unfold? 
Hyd. A thouſand Times your Faycurs having born, 
well remember that I oft have ſworn, 
In humble Gratitude, ſtill to report 
All Things of Weight tranſicted in this Court. 
Laſt Niaht, ſome monſtrous Dream the King 2 
And ſwell'd with black Concern his lab'ring Breaſt ; 
While All was huſh'd, and Sleep clos'd ev'ry Eye, 
With bruken Voice He rais'd a doleful Cry, 
Strait | a'tended; Wild was his Diſcourſe; 
He plain'd ſome Danger that his Life wou'd force: 
Ot Traytors and of Raviſhers He ſpoke, 
And oft the Name of Effher did invoke. 
Long Time in Horror thus the Night He paſt'd; 
Till tir'd in Search of freſh Repoſe at laſt, 
To drive the fad Ideas from his Thought, 
He caus'd the Publick Annals to be brought, 
You know the Actions of his Reign with ge, 
Each Day, are faithfully Recorded there: | 
There are preſerv'd the Arts and Plots of State; 
Eternal Monuments of Love and Hate! 
The King, whom I have left more calm Abed, 
Attentive liſtens, while thoſe Books are read. 
Ham. What Part then of his Life does He review? * 
Hyd. Thoſe great and Golden Years which next enſue 
To 
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To that uncommon Day, ſo juſtly kaovyn, 
When Chance choſe Him to fir on Cyrn- Throne, 


Ham. And is his Dream quite from his Mem'ry rent? 


Hyd. So far from that, my Lord! that He has ſent 
T afſemble the Culdiant of the State, , 
Who beſt in Dreams read the Decrees of Fate. 

But pray, my Lord! what Anguiſh preſſes You? 
You ſeem your ſelf, in hearing, troubled too: 
Is not ev'n Haman from Diſturbance free? 

Ham. Can'ſt thou ask that of one in Place like me? 
Who envy d, hated as I am oft feel 
An equal Rack with thoſe my Arts aſſail [ He walks about. 

Hyd. Alas! Did Heay'n e er ſmile on Mortal more? 
= the proſtrate World ſurrounds your Door : 

ily —— 

Ham, True, daily does a Villain Slave 
With moſt preſumptuous Mien my Preſence brave! 

Hyd. Who is that Foe to Perſia; Empire, ſay ? 

Ham. Know ſt thou the hatetul Name of Mordecai? 

Hyd. What, Sir, that Chief ot th' impious Fewi// Race? 

Ham. The ſame. Hydaſper —— 

Hyd. Can He vex you Peace? 

So great a Man, ſo ſmall an Enemy! 

Ham. Thi Iuſulter never bended once to me: 
*Tis nought to him, All but himſelf alone, 

With ſuppliant Knee, the Emp'ror's Fav'rite own, 
In vain the Perſpans, by a due Reſpect, 

Ne'er, when I paſs, their Looks from Earth ere: 
With Head unmoy'd, and ſternly ſeated, He 

Such Poſture views as ſervile Flattery : 

He till confronts me with audacious Brow, 

And not ſo much as feigns a luke-warm Bow. 

Yet to the Palace-Gate does he repair: 

Depart or Enter, I Rlill find him there: 

And thus the live- long Day he wounds my Sight, 
Nor leſs in Dreams affl cts me oft by Night. 

To turn away my Eyes tis ſure I ought ; 

The $laye's as much beneath them as my Thought: 


Yet 
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Yet nor my Eyes nor Thought it ſelf can I 

Upon a Rival of more Worth employ. 
Gods! what's my Crime! Something is ſure amiſs, 
That you will mate me with a Wretch like this ! 

This Morn I hop'd t' out · ſtrip the very Light; 

Yet him I found all diſmal to the Sight, 

Cover'd with Daſt and Rags ; me he defy'd, 

Thus loathſome as be was, with wonted Pride. 

Thou, dear Hydaſpes, Chief of Haman's Friends, 
May'ſt know perhaps from whence this Pride depends 
Gay, think'ſt 1 any does uphold him here? 

On what weak Reed's Support can he appear? 

Hyd. You've heard, my Lord! to his Advice we owe, 
That the King ſcap'd fierce Bigthan's deſtin'd Blow : 
His Courcil to reward he Tor. ſwore, 

But now he ſeems to think of him no more. 

Haman Hydaſpes, no! tis Time t' unfold the Cheat; 
I've learnt to curb the Rigor of my Fate : 

Young and a Captive into Perſia brought, 

I rule that Empire, where I firſt was Bought. 

Loaded with Wealth, which Kings cou'd ne'er n 
With Children ſtor d, the Pillars of their Sire, 

Nought but a Diadem can raiſe me high, 

Yet, ah! to what we do poſſeſs how Blind, 

How ſeen in what we want is Human Kind! 

The tranſient Sweets theſe Dignitics impart 

Make but a light Impreſſion on my Heart: 

But Mordecai, at the Court-Gate ſtill found, 

Pierces my tortur'd Breaſt with many a Wound; 


And while the Sun beholds the Wretch ſurvive, 


In vain my Lot againſt my Hate will ſtrive. 

Hyd. Soon you ſhall from his odious Sight be free'd ; 
For the whole Race to Slaughter is Decree d. 

Haman. Ah! bow that Day to my Revenge is flow! 
"Tis he (I dare intruſt thee with my Woe) 
Who, ſince he durſt ſuch ſurly Pride aſſume, 
Has brought em All to this deſtructive Doom. 
Himſelf alone cou'd not ſupply my Rage; 


Weak Vengeance oft does {ſecond Crimes engage. 
| When 
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When once a Man like Hamas you incenſe, 
He thinks he never can repay th' Offence: 
He wou'd that Nature ſhou'd her ſelf be ſcar d, 
The Puniſhment with th' Injury compar'd. 
All drown'4 in Streams, which their own Sides have ſhed 
To future Ages | wou'd have it faid —— 
A ſtubborn Fewiſh Race there once was known, 
Num'rous and great perhaps they might have grown; 
One du: ſt beneath Haman's Diſpleaſure fall: 
He ſpoke, and ſtrait from Earth they vaniſh'd all. 
Hyd. Then is it not your old Paternal Hate, 
Whoſe ſecret Voice inclines you to their Fate? 
Ham Sprung, as I am, from Amalek, tis true, 
An ever]: ſting Grudge is thence their Due. 
A deadly Maſſicre of him they made; 


Nor cou'd the Herds and Flocks their Rage evade. 


Scarce did a few out- live the gen'ral Waſte, 

Yet truſt me, in the Rank in which I'm plac'd, 
= Mind devoted wholly to my State, 

The Bonds of Blood are an unſeemly Weight. 
Fierce Mordecai not bow d What needed more? 
Soon to the King ſurprizing Tales | bore, 
I painted out their Wealth and Love of Strife; 
Beth hurtful to his Glory and h's Life: 

I try'd all Colours; nor forgot to ſhow 

Their very God to other Gods a Foe, 

How long (faid I) ſhall this unruly Sect 

Your Empire with adult'rate Rites infect ; 
Strangers in Perſia, to no Laws inclin'd, 

They ſeem to be the Aliens of Mankind: 

Still to unhinge the Publick Peace cabal, 

By all deteſted, they deteſt us all. 

Prevent and puniſh their ſeditious Toil, 

And load at once your Treaſury with the Spcil, 

I ſpoke and was beliey'd: The King that Hour 
Took from his Hand the Signet of his Pow'r: 
Tis right, he ſaid; | like thy wiſe Deſign, 
Deſtroy thoſe Wretches, and their Spoil is thine, 


Thus 
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Thus the whole Nation was at once arraign'd, 


Condemn'd, and th' Execution-Day ordain d. 
Yet does my Heart this Traytor's Blood ſo moan, 
Each Minute till he dies 'twill weep its own: 


At fight of him ſomething ſtill choaks my Joy; 


Why ſhou'd he nine Days yet my Peace deltroy ? 

Hyd. And can you not diſpatch him ſtrait, my Lord? 
Speak to the King you do it at a Word. 

Ham. I come with that Intent to try my Pow'r; 
For I muſt take him in the lucky Hour. 
Thou know'it as well as me, in his fierce Soul 
Croſs Paſſions oft and warring Humours roul; 
And oft his ſudden Tranſports have uadone 
Thoſe very Schemes which his own Wiſh begun. 
But hold; for that ſure Mordecai's too mean, 
And 1 am but ingenious my Pain. | 

Hyd. Why, yes! tis yuurs to work your on Repoſe, 
Nor need you in ſuch Fears a Moment loſe: g 
Move but the Caſe; and mine ſhall be the Care, 


5 Strait for his Death an Engine to prepare. 


Ham. I hear a Noiſe; thou, if the King ſhau'd ſend —— 
[ Exit, 
Hyd. Muſt let him know, your Lordſhip does attend. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Ahaſuerus and Harbonah. 


Ahaſ Thus then, without th Advice this Man did bring, 
Two Traytors had diſpatch'd their ſleeping King! 


Leave me, Hydaſpes ; Entrance grant to none; 


My ſelf and Harbonah would talk alone, [ Exit Hydaſpes. 


- SCENE 
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SCENE lll. 


Abaſuerus and Harbonah. The King ſeated on his Throne. 


Ahaſ. True, Harbonah! I almoſt had forgot 

This treach'rous Pair and their inbuman Plot: 

At thy Recital of the horrid Tale, 

The bare Remembrance twice. has ſtruck me pale. 

I ſee how they ſucceeded in their Pride, 

And how tormented and abhorr'd they dy'd. 

But that good Subject whoſe diſcerning Eye 

The many Knots of their Intreague cou'd ſpy ; 

To whom you owe that now I fill the Throne, 

Who fav'd the Lite of Perſia with my own; 

What Honours, what Rewards has he to ſhow ? 
Harb. Some empty Promiſes are all I know, 
Ahaſ. O foul Forgettulneſs of ſuch a Deed ! 

Which yet in Courts does rarely better ſpeed. 

Princes to loud tumultuous Cares a Prey, 

By fxeſh Amuſements ſtill are born away: 

The Preſent is, the Future too comes on, 

But quick as Lightning's ſelf the paſt is gone, 

Of all thoſe Miniſters, who round us Crowd, 

And daily cry their Services aloud, 

That boneſt Man perhaps was never known, 

Who throughly makes our Intereſt his own. 

Each may propoſe to puniſh what is ill; 

But frail Self. Love, and dread of Rivals ſtil 

Forbid the Virtuous and the Good to praiſe; 

And obſcure. Merit from Oblivion raiſe, 

Yet of the two, the Guilty ſhou'd be ſpar'd, 

Rather than ſuch an Action want Reward: 

Elſe who will ever venture for their King! 

Bur lives the Man who did this glorious Thing: 
Harb, Yes, Sir, he ſhares the common Air you breathe. 
Ahaſ. With neither Purple grac'd nor Golden Wreath ? 

What 
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What Region holds this Saviour of my State? 
Harb. Seared each Day betore your Palace Gate, 
Without Complaints of iny or you, 
He lives as leſs deſerving. Mortals do. 
Ahaſ. So much the leſs ſhou'd Virtue be forgot, 
As ſhe forgets her ſelf : His Name is — What? 
Harb Mordecai is the Name the Annals ſhow. 
Abaſ His Country? 
Harb. Since your Majeſty will know, 
He's of thoſe Captives late decreed to Death, 
Who firſt en Fordan's Banks receiv'd their Breath. 
Abhaſ. Is he a Few? Heav'n! Muſt he therefore die? 
Who, when my Perſians wou'd my Life deſtroy, 
By his wiſe Care preſery'd me from the Stroke, 
And all Few as he is, their Meaſures broke! 
Let him be Few, or worſe, (if worſe cou'd be) 
I give him Life, ſince he gave Life to me, 
[ He knocks with his Sreptes; 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Hydaſpes. 


Hyd. Great Sir, your Orders! 
Ahaſ To that Door repair, 
And ſee if any of our Lords be there. 
Hyd. Sir, Haman from Sun - Riſe attends without, 
Ahaſ. Conduct bim: He perhaps may ſolve my Doubt; 


SCENE V. 

Enter Haman. 
Abaſ. Advance, thou Strength and Pillar of my Thr ; 
For. Proweſs and for ſteady Wiſdom known: * 


Life of my Councils! who ſo oft coud'ſt and, 
And poize the Sceptre in my trembling Hand, 


» 
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A Secret Shame my lab'ring Soul diſtracts — 
I've not required certain virtuous Act 
Falſhood ne er enters into thy Diſcourſe : 
"Tis thy ſole Aim my Glory to inforce. 
Say then, how ſhou'd victorious Monarchs move, 
When they delight ro Honour thoſe they Love? 
By what bright Token, worthy this high Place, 
Shall I an-honeſt Zeal and Merit grace? 
No Bounds ſhall my Acknowledgment controul; 
My Pow'r, thou know'lt. does not exceed my Soul. 
Ham. [ Aſide] Haman' tis for thy ſelt thou muſt decree ; 
For who can claim Acknowledgement but thee? 
Abaſ. Thy Thought —- ? 
Ham. Great Sir! my Thought to Mem'ry brings 
The ancient Conduct of our Perſian Kings: 
But vainly does my Mind their Acts — 
I find no Precedent for greater You. 
Your Reign ſhall lend to future Ages Light: 


| [ZH pauſes 
And you an Loneft Subject wou'd requite, 
| [ He pauſes again. 
*'Tis Virtue only charms the pen'rcus Heart; 
This therefore is the Counſel 1 impart. 
Be that good Man, wi'h Regal Purple ſpread, 
And your bright Didem upon his Head, 
On your beſt Steed with ſunptuous Trappings fraught, 
Around your Shuſhan ſtrait triamphant brought, 
And more to credit his ſuperior Worth, 
Him let ſome mighty Noble uſher forth; 
(One who next you can Wealth and Tile plead) 
And by the Bride this proud Cuurſer lead. 
He too attir'd in Robes of coſtly Die 
Still as they march along, aloud ſhall cry — 
Kncel. Mortals! kneel; thus to that Loyal Son 
The King delights to honour mult be done. ; 
[The King walks round penſive and Haman continues 
to Hydaſpes, 
Now 
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Now I am ſure to make my Rival bend, 

And therefore will a while his Death ſuſpend. 
Ahaſ. Sure Wiſdom's ſelf has took her Sear in thee! 

Exactly does my Thought with thine agree. 

Go, loſe no Time; the Thing, as thou doſt ſay, 

I wou'd ſhou'd be perform'd wicthour Delay. 

Virtue ro more ſhall unrewarded wait : 

Take Mordecai the Few from our Court-Gate. 

"Twas this good Man forgot that gave Remorſe: 

Direct his Triumph, and conduct his Horſe: 

Do thou exult his Name to liſfning Ears, 

And cauſe each Knee to bend, as he appears. 

Make Haſte, and ev'ry Thing in Order range: 

Now all retire. 


Ham. Gods! [ Exis, 
Hyd, What a ſudden Change! 
[Exeunt Hydaſpes and Harbenah; 
SCENE VL x 
Ahaſuerus alone. 


Truth is, the Man no Precedent cou d ſhow; 
Nor ever Subject ſure was honour'd fo: 
And yet the more theſe ems do merit Ill, 
The more the Recompence is greater ſtill; 
The more, in daring ſuch a grateful Strife, 
Ahaſuerus does aſſure his Life, 
The Guiltleſs, tho' not guilty, claim our Grace; 
Nor ſhall I leſs deſtroy that impious Race 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Eſther, Sarah, Thamar, part of the Chorus; Hydaf- 
pes, Guards. | 


[Efther is ſupported by Sarah and Thamar, her Tran 
born by Four of the Chorus. 
#haſ. How now! What buſie Mortal enters there? 
Who is it that Deſtruction thus docs dare? 
C Guards ! 
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Guards! — Eſther ! Is it you? without my Call — 
Efth. Daughters! ſupport your Queen, I faint, I fall. 

Death comes amain —— [She ſwoons, e 
Ahaſ. Great Gods! How ſoon her Eye 4 


Has loſt its Light; her Cheek its Roſie Dye: ” 


Fear not, O Sifter! your Requeſt pwſue; 2 
So ſharp a Law was never meant for you; of 
Live then; this Scepter thus extended be , 
The real Pledge of my Sincerity. [She riſes by the Scepter. 
Eſth. What quick'ning Voice my ringing Ear does beat, 
And call my Soul back to its wonted Seat ? 
Ahaſ. Then know you not your Ab ſuerus Strain? 
He bids you live, and be your ſelf again. 
Eſth. Great Sir! I neyer dauntleſs cou'd behold 
The ſolemn Grace your milder Looks unfold: 
Think then how that knit Forehead muſt controul, 
And how diſpirit my diſtracted Soul. 
Plac'd on this Throne, which Light'ning does ſurround, 
Awful as Thund'ring Heav'n it ſelf You frown'd, 
Ah! what bold Heart cou'd ftand, with leſs Surprize, 
The Fire which flaſh'd from out your Godlike Eyes? 
You ſtood as if collected then to ſmite—— 
Ahaſ. [Coming from his Throne and embracing her,] 
Sun! Moon! and Tapers of Eternal Light! 
Im pain'd my ſelf; nor without Trembling too, 
Her ſtrange Diſmay and Form diſtgrted view. 
Renounce, O Queen? this Fear with which you're preſt, 
Queen as you are of A}ſuerns' Breaſt! 
Try but the ardent Love he now aſſures; 
Ask, and the Half of my Eſtates are your's, 
Eſth. O! to whoſe Rule Heav'n does Mankind intruſt; 
To whom all kneel and 1 kiſs the Duſt! 
Can ſuch a Prince to ſuch a Slave as me 
The real Empire of his Heart decree? | 
Ahaſ. Truſt me, this Rule which You fo much revere, 


| And theſe ſmooth Cringings, ſtill th' Effects of Fear, 


To all their Pomp little of Sweetneis lend, 
And often tire the Man they moſt attend. 


Some- 


+ 
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Something in you, and only you I find, 
Which never tiring, ever charms my Mind: 

) pureſt Charms of Innocence and Peace! 
For chiefly ſuch do virtuous Eſther grace. 
Vhat Roſes, or what Diamonds ſhe might boaſt, 
n theſe, as Shades in Subſtances, are loſt. | 
They ſpare no Thought on thoſe to throw away; 
Which, but where theſe are not, ſcarce come in Play. 
heſe, ever young and guiltleſs of Diſguiſe, 
luſh in her Cheeks, and ſparkle in her Eyes: 
/ith theſe ſhe diſſipates the blackeſt Spleen, 
And makes my molt uneaſie Hours ſerene. 

ay, While enthron'd I fee you by my Side, 

The Rage of adverſe Gods I dare deride: 
or oh! methinks you lend my Throne a Gem, 8 


W hoſe Luſtre een ſtrikes Rev'rence into them; 

And Mithra's (elf envies my better Diadem 

' Reſolve me then; and utter without Fear, 

h' important Subject that now brought you here. 
Tou litt to Heav'n your Eyes, while yet I ſpeak: 

W hat is your Suit? what Int'reſt wou'd you make? 
kay on; your Wiſh a ſure Succeſs attends; 

that Succeſs on humane Pow'r depends. 

Eh. Oh! who can hold, incourag'd thus by you? 

For no ſmall Cauſe, I own, I come to ſue: 

is in your PowT; as you decree my Fate, 

ly Ruin or my Happineſs I wait. 

One Word of yours ſhall all my Sorrows drive, 
Ind make your Queen the Happieſt Queen alive. 

Ahaſ. Oh! You have ſcru'd my Patience to the Height! 
| Eh. My King! if I have Favour in your Sight ; 

ever you were kind to my Requeſt, 

omiſe that you this Day will be my Guaſt. 

A Banquet I already do prepare; 

md I pray Haman may attend you there. 

Ly Bulineſs then I ſafely ſhall unfold; | 

We Thing requires before him to be told, 


Cz Abaf. 
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Ahaſ. Efther! your ſtrange Petition 1 admire: 

However, be it done as you deſire. 
Turning to his Attendants. 

Go, ſome of you; let Haman ſtrait be feen: 
Bid him be ſure to wait upon the Queen. 

Hyd. The learn'd Caldeans, whom you ſent to call, 
Are now affembled in the Lower Hall, 

Ahaſ. Efther. an odious Dream diſturbs my Joy: 
Your ſelf are intereſe d in their Reply. 
Where you unſeeã may hear you ſhall be brought; 
And I would know your own judicious Thought. 
For you, for me alike I am in Pain 

Eſth. Attend me, Sarah: You, my youthful Train! 
Sately may wait for my Return alone, 
Beneath the Shelter of this ſacred Throne, Exeunt. 


SCENE VIII. 
Thamar and Part of the Chorus. 


This Scene is ſpoken and ſung by Turns. 


Thar. What think you, Siſter ! of our preſent State? 
Shall Haman or ſhall Eſther fix our Fate? | 
Which may we now with better Cauſe expect, 1 
That Man's or God's Deſigus ſhou'd take Effect 1 
You mark'd the King's fierce Aceent and his Tone, | 
And what warm Rage in his ſtern Viſage ſhone. f 

1 Virg. To me his Eyes like Light' ning glare. 

2 Virg His Words like Thunder groan. | 

Tham. And yet this Storm, how terrible ſoe er, \ 
Is in a Moment vaniſh'd into Air. 


Youngeſt Virg. The Foe, no more to Miſchief prone, Singing. 
Is calm as I defenceleſs am: . 
The roaring Lion now is grown 
A meek and fondly bleating Lamò. 4 
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Chorus. Onr God has pour'd this Balm within bis Soul; 
'Tis God alone cou d ſo much Rage controul. 
= 1 Virg. As a ſmooth Brook, unſwell d with Rain, 
anti. | Obeys the Hand that turns its Courſe, 
| And yielding to ſuperior Force. 
Divides and waters all the Plain: 
| 80, Sov'raign God | who all things doſ# o erſes, 
The Hearts of Kings are guided ſtill by Thee, 
Tham. But ah! dear Siſters, do you well comprize 
The Miſts obſcuring Ah ſuerus Eyes? 
Blind in the Worſhip of his Gods is he. 
1 Virg. Their Names atteſting with fill bended Knee, 
2 Vg. To all the lifeleſs Fires, that Heav'n do throng, 
* He cunes the Praiſes of his Tongue. 
3 Virg And with their Images his Court is hung, 
ent. Chorus. Unhappy who your Maker does forſaks, 
 Tadve ſuch Gods at you your ſelves could make. 
1 Firlt Virg. [ Singing.] God of rue] ! once incline 
i To thy Saints a willing Ear: 
Oh! at length let Reaſon ſhine, 
And Confuſion diſappear ! 
This Cloud, which round the Univerſe 
A Night of Error ſpreads. diſperſe ! 
IH Youngeſt Virgin. Softly! perhaps ſome Infidel is near: 
te? Ab. Heav'n! if any our Diſcourſe ſhould hear. 
| Tham. Daughter of Abr ham! why ſo quickly pale? 
Already does your Faith begin to fail? | 
What! it th'inbuman Foe did o'er you ſtand, 
| And brandiſhing a Sword in his curſt Hand, 
Againſt tt. Omnipotent Fehovah's Name, 
Wou'd fiercely thus compel Thee to blaſpheme. 
Firſt Virgin. Nay more; perchance the furious Kiag 
May us (it to his Idols we 8 | 
Shou'd refuſe to bend the Knee) 
Io burn upon their Altars fling : ä 
ging Which, 8 ſter! vhich then wou'd you ehuſe ? 
To conſent to his Decree, Fe 
Or your Father's God refuſe? 


chorus 87 Youngeft | 
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Youngeſt Virg. I refuſe my Father's God? 
I a helpleſs God adore? 
A painted Stock, a moulded Clod ! 
An Image and no more! | 
Chorus. Singing.) Ye idle Gods ! who are both deaf and blind 
Whom thoſe that ſeek you never find; 
Dæmons! be you, and ſuch as in you pride, 
At once confounded, ſhatter'd and deſtroy d. 
I Virg. My Mouth, and Heart, and all my Frame, 
Give Laud to him that gave me Life ! 
In ev'ry Fear Alarm and Strife, 
| 4 Corfide, my Spirit, in his Name: 
| Shou'd his Glory point the Knife, 
My Mouth, and Heart and all my Frame, 
| Give Laud to him who gave me Life! 
| Tam. | envy not the Fortune of the bad. 
} . 1 Virg. At his Succeſſes I was never fad. 
Tham. Nis Life appears but one continu'd Scene 
Of ſoft Content, and Joys unmix'd with Pain: b 
| Ot Cares and Grief without the ſmalleſt Senſe, 0 
| His Heart till ſwims in boundleſs Indolcnce; f 
| Silver and Gold too ſparkle on his Veſts, 
| His Wealth ſupplying what hts Pride ſuggeſts: 
| By Sound of Inſtrument he ſhuts his Eyes, 
And wakes again to their melodious Noiſe, 
2 Virg. Beſides, he hopes, whenever he ſhall die, | 
To have his Grandeur in his Seed reſtor'd; {1 
A laughing Tribe of Children at his Board | 
Seeming with him to quaff the Cup of Joy. 
Tham. Happy, perhaps the Fool of Heart will ſay, 
The Man with whom ſuch golden Bleſſings ſtay : 
More happy far the Innoceat and Juſt, 
Who in the God of Heav'n has plac'd his Truſt ! 
1 Virg. [Singing] To gratify his frivolous Deſires, 
Ihe fooliſh wordling but in vain aſpires: 
Some bittcy Draught he meets, 
Amidſt his choiceſt Sweets. 


| 2 Virg. 
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2 Virg. The happy Man of 11 
Is never rightly ſo: 
He reſtleſs wanders flill, 
blind, Slave to his Paſſions Riot: 
True Happineſi does only flow = 
From Innocence and inward Quiet. 
3 Virg. O charming Peace- 
O Eternal Heav'nly Light | 


B ever young and bright ! 
Tbri the Heart that dies for thy Embract ! 
O charming Peace 


O Eternal Heavnly Light ! 
Thrice curſt, from whom thou ever hid fl thy Face? 
Chorus. O ebarming Teac 
Nea ever young and bright ! 
Thrice bleſft the Heart that dies for thy Embrace! 
1 Virg. The Bad no Peace ſhall find; . 
5 Ho prorſonm, and fly : 
ö 9 4 2 in 7 ind 
I Kation 0 ies. 
Without be fears t — A aulit, 
And foul Remorſe within revolt, 
3 Virg. The impious Man 
Has ſoon his Span 
Of Glory ran, 
1 For ever him devouring: 
i Not ſo the wiſe, 
: * Thou, God! doſt doom; 
4 | For ſuch that riſe, 
| . 0 native Skys 
midſt of thouſand Angels tom ring. 
Tham. Siſters! a Noiſe 2 —— — I — f 
Hark! We are call d; and lo! our Queen is there. . 


; The End of the Second AR, 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 


The Garden-Front of the Queen's Aparimens, 


Mordecai alons- 


H Us far, Eternal! thy Reſolves prerail, 
Thus far in Theirs thy Adverſaries fail; 
And I bur late, a Wretch for Slaughter fed, 
In Sackeloth bound and Duſt upon my Head, 
Now y the Man, whom Chief thy People fear d, 
As Kings am babited. as Kings rever'd. | 
Wond'rous Effect of thy All-righteous Ways! 
The Praile be thine; be Ours the Task to Praiſe ! 
Yer oh, my God! (my God I dare te Name 
The Saviour of my Life and of my Fame) 
$4] holds the Foe bis Appetite to kill, 
And Death hangs hov'ring o'er thy IV ael ſtill: 
Turn there thy Eyes; nor oh, to Me alone, 
Who leaſt am worthy, be Salvation ſhown! 
As I th' Impoſtor Haman ne'er defy d, 
Or thro' ſtiff Geſture or contentious Pride; 
But ſolely for thy Sake, at thy Command, 
Did Him as a curſt Agagite withſtand : 
So is not Death ſo dreadtul to my Eyes, 
But I can yet ignoble Life deſpiſe, 
And if our Sins to ſuch a Height are grown, 
That nothing leſs than Blood will now attone; 
Sp aring the Reſt thy Foes deſign a Prey, 
On Me (who moſt offend) the Forfeir lay: 
On Me alone a Thouſand Lives beſtow; 
Thoſe Thouſand I with Pleaſure wou'd forego, 
If for each Time | Agonizing dye, 
One of thy Saims this Maſſacre might fly, 
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But, Lord! thy Judgments are tefs rig'rous found, 
And I with abject Thoughts thy Mercy wound; 
s Me and our w —— 
And this firſt Change ſome greater portend?- 
In that one Hope theſe Dignities | bear; 

[Exit 


While Eſther lives I never can deſpair, 
And Lite fo long is not unworth my Care. 


SCENE ll. 


Enter Haman, Zereſh. 


They both Kzeel to Mordecai as he goes ont. 


Ham. He's gone; and I might now my Paſſion vent, 
If my convolſive Heart wou'd give Conſent. 

But tis enough! I can no more purſue! 
Since He muit brave Me in this Garden too. 

Zer This then is Efther's Garden we have trac'd, 
And that rich Hall will ſoon produce the Feaſt? 
But while the Gates are clos'd and void of Spies, 
Grant a fond Wife the Freedom to adviſe. 

By thoſe dear Bonds ! which both of Us engage; 
Let my dread Lord conceal this blinded Rage: 
Diſſemble well; your cloudy Viſ ige clear; 
Princes do nothing hke Reproaches fear. 

Seek by :reſh Thoughts to counterpoize your Spleen z - 
No Lord but You, is treated by the Queen. 
By Croſſes vex'd, let Honours win You tao: 
Tis but what oft l have been taugbt by You. 
Who knows not how to ſwallow a Di grace, 
And with falſe Colours gild his eaſie Face; 

Be he from Courts and Palaces remov'd, 

Where rude Repulſes muſt of Courſe be proy'd: 
And oft an Outrage, manag'd by the Wile, 

Has fery'd a Step to higheſt Ranks to riſe, 
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Ham. O Rack! © Torture! which my Thoughts deteſt; 
Yet never to be rooted from my Breaſt! 
An odious Few, th Excreſcence of Mankind, 
Theſe very Hands in Purple Robes did bind! 
Nor yet in that alone confiſts my Shame; 
My ſelf has been the Herald of his Fame! 
The Traytor ſeem'd to triumph in my Woe; 
The People did their Flow'rs in Peals beſtow : | 
Remarking my Concern, and alter'd Look, 
From thence the Omen of my Fall they took. 
O cruel King! for that then haſt Thou ſhed 
Thy fraudful Favours on my luckleſs Head? 
So is thy Tyranny but higher ſpan, 
And I am more Illuſtriouſly undone. 

Zer. Why ſhou'd You judge the Thiog did thence pro- 

ceed? | 

He meant but to reward a virtuous Deed. 
Rather I wonder He ſo long forgot 
The wiſe Diſcoy'rer of fo foul a Plot. hte 2 
Beſides, tw¾as done juſt as you did perſuade, 
Your ſelf ſuggeſted all this dire Parade: 
You were next Him Perſia's ſupremeſt Lord; 
Nor, did He know how You that Few abhor'd. 

Ham. That all his Greatneſs is my AQ He knows; 
He firſt upon my trampl'd Conſcience roſe. 

Full oft for Him have I, with Iron Breaſt, 
Diſpens'd with Laws and Innccence opprefe'd : 
His People I have arm'd to my Defeat, 

Braving for Him the Torrent of their Hate. 
And, for ſuch Services and Labours born, 

The Wretch this Day expos'd Me to their Scorn. 

Zer. My Lord! we are alone—— without Diſguiſe, 
This Zeal to Him from which your Worth You prize; 
This feeming Warmth in his Defence to Bleed; 

Say, from Self-Int'reſt do They not proceed ? 

And is it not your only Hate purſues, 

And ſeeks to Sacrifice thele very Jews: 

Then fear You not ſome Council, ſome Report —— 
ln fine, we are oppos d by Town and Court: 


This 
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This Few himſelf, (my Heart will ſpeak in Spight) 
This Man thus honour'd does my Fear excite: 

His Race has ſlill been fatal to your own; | 

And one Miſchance but rarely comes alone. 

Make your Advantage of this ſudden Start, 
Fortune perhaps is ready to depart: 

In giddy wild Extreams does ſhe —_— ö. 
You have attain d her Fayour's utmoſt Height, 
Your turn is therefore next to prove her Spight. 
Prevent th' Inconſtant, and no more purſue; 

Ev'n now th' Abyſs is terrible to view: 

How much more terrible the Fall muſt be? 

If You not ſeek to mend your Deſtiny. 

Regain the Helleſpont, and that kind Coaſt, 
Whither your * Anceſtors were toſt; 
When the fierce vengeful Fews too hardly ſtrove, 
And Amaleck from Idumea drove. 

Let Us delay our better Fate no more; 

Our richeſt Treaſure ſhall be ſent before. 

Leave Me the Management of this Affair, 

And moſt ycur Children's Flight ſhall be my Care, 
Only mean time your inward Woe controul, 

My felf will tollow with a willing Soul : 

Leſs Faycur now can we expect to find 

From this falſe Court than either Sea or Wind. 
But hold; there's one who hither makes his Way. 


Ham. Ah! tis Hydaſpes: What has he to ſay? 


SCENE III. 


Enter Hydaſpes. 


Ham, Hydaſpes! I have ſought thee far and near, 
Hyd. And happily I meet your Lordſhip here. 
The Banquet waits your Prelence to begin, 
And the King feads Me to conduct you in. 
Ham, I Mordecat invited thither too? 
Hyd. Still haunted by the Image of that Few? 
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For ſhame, my Lord! no more this Rival own; - 
Leave Him his Triumph to exult alone. 
Do you not Ai ſusrus Zar command? 
And hopes the Wreteh his Juſtice to withſtand? 
His Service pay d. bis Crimes He'll now reward, 
So will the Victim but be more prepar d. 
And I miſtake, or You by Ef ber join d, 
ball be reveng'd ev'n more than you delign'd. f 
1 1 there cught in what Thou wou'dſt per- 
uade 
Hyd. I've heard the Anſwer the Caldeans made. 
Some foreign Wretch by them is uaderſitagd = 
To ſeck to ſpill the Royal Efther's Blood: 
The King, who knows not what one Man to charge, 
Vet lays the Plot upon the Fews at large, 
Ham, Ha! ſay ſt thou ſa? Then we may till prevail: 
One Mears is left; and that can [ſcarcely fail. 
My Friend! 'tis ſure they are a monli'rous Brood; 
And moſt their haughty Chief ſhou'd be pur ſu d. 
Too long has Earth with Horror born the Race, 
And Nature long has ſtruggl'd for Releaſe. 


Well now I Breath again: — Zereſp! Adieu. 


Hyd. Enter; and there receive the Honour due. 
The Queen's fair Maids, behold! do bither haſte; 
And without doubt their Songs begin the Feaſt. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 
Sarah Chorus. 


The Firſt Part of this Seine is wholly ſpokens . 


Nungeſt Virgin. ls that the Monſier Hamman? 
& Virg. Ah! 'tis HE 
Herror and Fear my Heart bave froze, 
3 Vng. | tremble while the Wretch I ſce. 
4 Ying. There Iſrael's prcud Oppreflor goes. 
Ving, The Man that dares diſturb the Earth's ms 
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Sarah. Tis eaſie in his Looks bis Mind to trace, 
Villain is wric ſo plain upon his Face. t 
1 Virg. Pride and Diſdain in all their Pomp are there. 
2 Virg. Envy and Rage at once appear. 
3 Virg Death eng ſtalk before bim. 
4 Virg. And behind, 
Deep hollow Groans and loud Laments are join d. 
[ Here the Gate opens and diſcovers the Banquet, to which 
enter Haman from behind, while the next Virgin is ſpeaking ] 
Youngeſt Virg. Ah! ſure the Tyger kuew his Prey; 
Methinks with Joy, yet guilty Shame, 
Us Siſters, us he did — 
At which my Blood is ſtill in Flame: 
But lo! he comes confirming what I ſay. 
Sarah. How this new Honour will increaſe his Pride 
Behold! He moves to Ah ſuerus Side: 
And now he Seats himſelf, and now his Eye 
Meets her's. whom he with us wou'd fain deſtroy. 
Youngeſt Virg. Ye Stewpard's of the Fealt ! may we not nov 
What Meats, what Drink you on that Wretch beſtow? 
5 Virg. The Orphan's Tears 
4 Virg. The Martyr's Blood 
3 Virg. Are his choice Wines 
2 Virg, His ſweereſt Food. 
2251 Siſters! a while ſuſpend your Grieſs; they bring 
The Queen's Commands, your Task is now to ſing: 
And may the Mufick of your Songs aſſwage 
The Violence of Ah ſuerns' Rage: 
As David once, hen on his Harp he plaid 
To ſpleenful Saul, the Evil Spirit laid. 


[The reſt of the Scene is ſung.] 


1 Virg, How happy is that prudent Land, 
Whom a juſt Se raign does command 
Who rather wou d by Love than Fear ſubdue ; 
Hapfy the Land! the Sov raign happy too 
| 2.Virg, 
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2 Virg. O ſafe Repoſe! O tranquil State { 
True Earneſt of a proſp'rous Fate! 
When once we view a People's Royal Head 
By Truth and Fuſtice in his Councils led. 
3 Virg. Princes! keep Detraion under; 
Or her loud outrageous Cry 
Will th' harmonious Knot untye, 
Hind'ring States to fall aſunder, 


Chorus. Prone to bloody Recreation, 
She the Innocent purſues ; 
And her murdering Tongue imbrues, 
In the Abſent's Reputation. 


3 Virg. Dread th invenom'd Monſter ever, 
What e'er Cloke her Plot affords ; 

Pity oft is in ker Words, 

In her vile Int ntion never. 


Chorus. Dext raus Guile pretending Laughter 
Strews with od'rous Flow'rs her Way ; 
But Repentance ſeldom gay 
Comes at laſt untimely after. 


2 Virg. As the North, 
Puffing forth 
The Clouds that hang beſide him; 
Preſſes under 
Fire and Thunder, 
Unable either to abide him: 
So a wiſe King to Flattery averſe, 
Does with a Look th Impoſtor ſtill diſperſe. 
1 Virg. Much I the valiant King admire, 
Who oft new Empire does acquire : 
But a wiſe Prince, that jufily fills the Throne, 
The Empire which at firſt was giv'n; 
Who makes his People's Good his own, 
Is ſure the richeſt Gift of Heav'n. 
4 Virg. The Widow hopes in his Defence, 
„ Virg. He ſuccours Orphan Inncence. 
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Both. And juſt and righteons Tears, however mean, 
Inplorn him. implore him not in vain 
1 Virg. From barb'rous Counſel, bloody Lies. 
Turn, mighty Prince ! oh, turn thy Ears away: 
'Tis time to _ * 14 to viſe; 
While thou regardleſs ſhut fl thy ſlumb ring E 
Of righteous Blood thou go'ſt to ſpill a Sea, = 
From barb'rous Counſel. bloody Lies, 
Turn mighty Prince! oh, turn thy Ears away. 
2 Virg. So may the Earth to thy Dominion bend 
So may the very Fame of thee 
Againſt thy Foes 4 Barrier be, 
And their Attacks in their own Ruin end! 
May thy Force their Rage reclaim, 
t ho fland the Terror of thy Name ! 
And let thy Arms their num rous Troops deſeat, 
As a defenceleſs Infant Duire: 
If by one way they enter thy Eſtate, 
By Thouſands let em thence retire! 


Se ENEV. 
Enter Abaſuerus, Eſther, Haman, and Thamar. 


Ahaſuerus, Riſmg and leading Eſther forwards. 


Some matchleſ Grace adorns your ev'ry Word; 
Your Looks a noble Modeſty afford : 
What Clime ſo long cou'd ſuch a Treaſure hold? 
More worth than Purple or the fineſt Gold! 
Happy the Womb that ſuch choice Fruit did bear ! 
Bleſt he, who faſhion'd you to what you are ! 

But tell me quickly, what is your Requeſt? 
Your Wiſh is granted ſoon as tis cxnicl 
Ask half my Kingdoms, (what I ſaid before 
I now repeat) and they are mine no more, 


Eſcber. 
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Eſther. My Thoughts, my Royal Lord! are not ſo vain: 
But ſince I muft my beavy Heart explain; 

Since you incourage your obedient Wife, 

I dare implore you for my deftin'd Life, 

' Your Efther's Life; nor that fad People's leſs, 


Eſther, Eftber's Father was a Jew: 
Your late Decree * have not ſure forgot 
Haman. O Hell! 
Abhaſuerus. Ah Heav'n! How you my Soul have ſhot ! 
You Daughter of a Few? The All 1 love, 
Whom I beliey'd the Joy of Gods above; 
Eſther ſo Good, ſo Innocent, ſo Wiſe, 
From ſuch corrupted Source derives her Riſe? 
Wretch that I am! : 
Eflher. You may Ty Prayer reject; 
Yet this as your laſt Fayour I expect: 
*Tis that you'd hear but what I have to ſay, 
Nor let proud Haman interrupt my Plea, 
Ahaſ. Speak: And may you your Enemies defeat! 
Eſther. Now, Heav'n! do thou unfold the bloody Cheat! 
This Race, which you to Slaughter have defign's, 
Theſe Jews, of whom you ſeek to rid Mankind; 
That you believe the Dregs and Scum of Earth, 
Have in a wealthy Land receiv'd their Birth: 
Where, while their Fathers“ pious Steps they trod, 
They rul'd, ſupported by their Fathers' God. 
Nor is this God fuch as you long have thought, 
By frightful Prejudice and Error taught: 
Th' Eternal is his Name; Eternal, He 
Has ever been, ſhall ever Deathleſs be, 
Wich his dread Nod he holds the Heav'n in Awe, 
And Earth it ſeit is ſubjeR to his Law: 
Nor are they leſs the Fabrick of his Hand, 
He made the World, and does the World command, 
"= 
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Tranſcendant as his Pow'r his Juſtice too, 

He judges all wich clear impartial View: 

The Great and the Not-Great alike he loves; 

Alike rewards their Good, their Ill reproves- 

Een Monarchs, whom Mankind beſides obe y, 

Themſelves ſubmit to his ſuperior Sway : 

And proudeſt States, regardleſs of his Call, 

Muſt ſhare an equal Ruin with the ſmall; 5 

And both with humbleſt Sheds ſhall undiftinguiſh'd fall. 
The Fews at length to other Gods addreſe d | 

Kings, Princes, People were at once oppreſt: 

Th' Aras ſtrait their Liberty ſubvert; 2 


(Of their Apoſtacy the juſt Deſert!) 

Th? Erernal ſtands aloof, nor will their Cauſe affert. 
But till to ſcourge our Victors in their turn, 

God choſe out Cyrus Cer he yet was born; 

Choſe him by Name, aſſur'd his future Birth, 

Then Thunder-arm'd produc'd him to the Earth: 
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And loads him with the Spoil of vanquiſh'd Kings: 
For his burnt Temple does their Cities raze, 
And Babylon our Tears with lnt'reſt pays. 
Cyrus thus Great acknowledg'd ſoon his Aid, 
Our People with the Eyes of Peace ſurvey'd; 
Reſtor'd our Laws, and facred Banquets too, 
The Temple's ſelf refoly'd to build anew. 
But raſh Cambyſes, his degen'rate Son, 
Stop'd the great Work already thus begun; 
Deaf to our Pray'rs: S0 God refus'd his Race, 
Cut off himſelt, and rais'd you in bis Place. 
Each boaſts the Clemency of the new King, 
And Town and Country with his Praiſes ring 
But moſt, the ems expreſs unuſual Joy, 
That ſuch a Prince their Innocence ſhall try. 
What may we not, we ſaid, from him attend, 
Whom God in Mercy to his Sens did ſend ? 
But ah — { Good Heay'n! ſhall crooked Spirits ſtill 
Monopolize each gen reus Monarch's Will? 
The 
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The beſt of Princes ſhall their Wiles * 905 
And ſtill the Sourſe of publick Good infect? 
Shall a fierce Wretch, ſprung from the Thracias Line, 
Your Royal Heart to Cruelty incline? . 
A Man that gladly wou'd your Ruin ſee —— 
Haman. Vour Ruin? Heay'n! can you think that of me? 
Whoſe only Bliſs, whoſe only God you are 
Ahaſ. How dar'ſt thou ſpeak ? Till I command, forbear: 
Eſther. Enough: Our Foe does now himſelf arraign; 
'Tis he, this barb'rous Miniſter I mean: 
Who faſhioning a zealous ſmooth Pretence, 


Four Virtue arm'd againſt our Innocence. 


And who but a curſt Scythian cou'd diſplay 

So many Horrors in one Fatal Day ? 

The univerſal Signal giv'n around, - 

Th' aſtoniſh'd World with Slaughter ſhall abound ; 
In your high State a cruel Traytor plac'd, 

Shall mighty Provinces at once lay waſte: 


And in thie Palace. A:. Ates. 
Your Subjects Blood ſhall overflow to you; 5 


Nor Eſfther's ſelf will ſcape: Your Eſther is a Few / 
And what has he to charge againſt our Race? 
When have the Jem; diſturb'd the publick Peace ? 
When did their Tribes your Enemies obey ? 
Or had you ever Slaves more firm than they? 
Len ſince your Hand was heavy'ſt upon them, 
And left *em to that Monſter's Stratagemz 
Still worſhipping the God who gave this Strife, 
To him they pray'd to guard your precious Life : 
To ſpoil the Rivals of ſo good a King, 
And ſhade your Throne beneath his ſacred Wing. 
Nor doubt, my King ! He with their Pray'rs comply'd; 
*T was he the Parthian and the Inde deſtroy'd: 
Before you drove the Scythian Troops away, 
And ſhut within your Bounds th' unruly Sea : 
He only cou'd diſcover to a Few, 
How two bold Traytors did your Life purſue. 
This faithful Few long ſince Adopted me——. 
— Ahaſuerus 


le? 


py 
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Ahaſ. Heav'n! Mordecai? 
— — — — — My Father's Brother he, 


Of our large Family remains alone, | 
Sprung trom his Loins. whoſe Son firſt fal d our Throne. 
In juſt Abhorrence of that odious Race, 
Whoſe Name our God commands us to efface; 
To Haman he not kneel'd, as others do, 
An Honour which he thought ycur only due: 
Againſt the Fews and Mordecai hence came 
His Hate, tho' bearing a more ſpecious Name. 
Nor can your Favours Mordecai protect; 
Een now does Haman at his Door erect 
A Gibbet, ſtrong and fifty Cubits high, 
On which the good old Man this Day ſhall die: 
By his ſt-rn Order ſeiz'd. as ſoon as found, 
F'en in your Purple he muſt there be bound. 
Ahaſ. In what a Day of Horrors am | loſt! —— 
My Blood boils o'er, twixt Shame and Anger toſt! 
Have 1 been tool'd? — Ob! may the Truth be known! 
Bur ſtay; dis fit I breath a while alone 
For Mordecai le: ſme one quickly run. (Exit, 
mn of the Chorus. Heav'n! deignto finiſh what thou haſt 
gun. ; 


SCENE VI. 
Eſther, Haman, Sarah, Thamar, and Chorus. 


Ham. ]uſtly 1 ſtand aſtoniſh'd and diſmay'd ; 
By the Fews Enemies I am betray'd: 
I Heav'n's ſupremeſt Pow'r to witneſs call, 
In this I thought but to prevent your Fall. 
Imploy 
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cai is Efther”s n: But as this is no Doctrinal Point, 
the French is here followed; it being more probable to ſup- 
poſe him her Uncle, 


According to the Engliſh Tranſlation of the Bible, Morde 
Con, 
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l Imploy your Credit with the Fews for me. 
| The Ne as yet is in Suſpence, you ſee. 
I know bis ſecret Springs; and as I pleate, 
N A Calm or Tempeſt in his Breaſt can raiſe. 
l The Int'reſt of the Fews is ſacred grown; 

| | | Speak, and your Foes are all at once o'erthrown : 
| Ther ſpeedy Death ſhall my Miſtake repair, 


l. They the ſad Victims of the Faith 1 ſwear. 
| What Blood do you require? 
| Eſih. Flee, Traitor! flee: | 
The Fews ask nought from ſuch a Wretch as Thee, 
= Thou Wretch! the God, who Innocence does guard, 
| Stands with bis Scale thy Actions to reward: 
Soon by that Scale thy End ſhall be decreed; 
Thy Reign is paſt, and bis muſt next ſucceed, 
Ham. f find 'tis vain to fight your God, and live: 
But does he teach you never to forgive? 
Tis done —-- my Pride is forc'd at length to bow; 
Fieree Haman is reduc'd t latreaties now. 
[He throws himſelf at her Feet, and ſo continues till the 
King's Entrance. 
By that wiſe Man, the Honour of your Race! 
By your own ſelf, whoſe Feet I thus embrace! 
By all the Health you wiſh the Fews I crave, 
Turn the King's Anger from your proſtrate Slave, 7 
And ſave the trembling Wretch, whom you can only ſave! 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Ahaſuerus, Harbonah, Hydaſpes, Guards. 


Abaſ. What! dares the Traitor lay his Hands on you? 
I in his haggard Eyes his Treaſons view : 
His Dread confirming all your Speech imparts, 
Recalls the foul Remembrance of his Arts. 
Here, let him have the Doom he merits ſtrait 
Inſtead of Mordecai, at his own Gate: 


And 
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And yielding there his execrable Breath, 
Appeaſe my injur'd People in his Death. 
[Exit Harbonah with Hydaſpes and Guards. 
Efth. In this warm Mood, | nothing cou'd obtain 
And all the Mercy I defign'd is vain. ¶ I her Attendants, 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter Mordecai. 


Ahaſ. Mortal by Heav'n beloy'd! My Health and Joy! 
No more wrong Counſels do thy Prince employ: 
The Monſter's Crimes black Vengeance does : 
Take thou the Honour te thy Merit due: 

His Title and Eſtate are thine ordain'd, 
uſtly poſſeſs what he injuftly gain'd. 

break the Yoke with which the Few: are preſt, 
I them with Pow'r to quell their Foes inveſt. 

Alike with Perfians I ſhail them pr tect, 

And All the Name of Efther's God reſpect. 
Rebuild your Temple without more delay, 

You and your Sons commemorare this Day: 

To your great God glad Annual Praiſes give, 
And let my Name till in your Mem'ry live 


SCENE IX. 


Enter Harbonah. 


Apaſ. Rut what wou'd Harbonah ? 
Harb. The Traitor's dead: 
Torn by the furious Crowd, his ghaſtly Head 
High on a Pole in Triumph they diſplay, 
While to each Dog his Trunk's an eaſy Prey. | 
Mord. May bounteous Heav'n your Royal Life defend! 
The Jews Alarms a quick Relief attend. | 
[ Bowmg and offering to depart. 
Ahaſ. Come, I conceive thee; let's 2 
By freſh Decrees, what Traitor; haye decreed, 
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Efth. By what ſtrange Path, with what unerring Skill, 

Doſt thou. wiſe God! the greateſt things ſulfil! 

All things to thee are nought; for all things are thy Will. 
Exeunt. 


Wi 

She 

EI 
6 


SCENE X. 


Thamar and Chorus. 
This is all ſung. 


Chorus. At length our God our ardent Vows repays, 
Let us then our Voices raiſe; 
The Gain is ours, be his alone the Praiſe! 
1 Virg. He found the Nations all prepar'd 
Our righteous Blood to drain, 
Like Water pour d from ev'ry Vein: 
When lo! from Heav'n his Voice was heard; 
Strait the Murd'rer juſtly ſar d, 
By his own Arrows flain. 
a Virg. I ſaw th ungodly great below; 
He, Cedar-like, amidſt the Clouds did ſoar, 
His bold aſpiring Brow, 
And ſeem'd as he my Thunder bore, 
Still trampling on his vanquiſh'd Foe: 
I paſs'd but by, and he remains no more. 
3 Virg. Their Acts the beſt of Princes ſhow 
Of Fuſtice oft bereav d; 
Since to decerve they rarely know, 
They ſooneſt are decein/d. 
The ger” rous Soul can ne er diſtruſt, 


4 Another Breaſt ſhou'd hide 
Th' evaſive Arts, ih inuiduous Luſt, 
Himſelf has never try'd. 
6 Virg. Who drove the Cloud? 
5 Virg. Who turn d th impending Storm! 


4 Virg. The lovely Eſther did that Tack perform. 
| Chorus, 
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Chorus. The 2 of = — her Breaft, 
With Courage to the King ſhe preſt; 
She ſpoke, — Heav n vouchſaf'd the Reſt. | 
Two. Eſther has triumph d o'er each Perſian Maid; 
Eſther, with Heav'ns and Nature Gifts array d. 
One. All fell before the Radiance of her Eyes; 
What Maid ſo beauteous e er appear d | 
The 1 Beauties of her Mind yet more ſurprize; 
Who e er to Virtue ſo adher d * 
Both. Eſther has triumph'd o er each Perſian Maid; 
Efther, with Heav'ns and Nature's Gifts array d. 
1 Virg. Thy God now is wrath no more, 
Now thy Tears give o er; 
Dickly, Sion! ceaſe thy Mourning : 
Duſt and Sackcloath quit, 
No more captive ſit, 
Thy ancient Grandeur now returning. 
2 Virg. Diſclos'd at laſt the Ways of Sion are; 
Break off your Chains, 
Ye Tribes! w Cain were: 
Ye Prieſtly Trains 
Oer Mountains and o er boiſt rous Mains, 
To the great ſacred Rendezvous repair. 
5 Virg. Shall I behold thoſe Brooks and Plains? 
6 Virg. My Father's Tomb ſhall I reviſit there? 
Chorus. O'er Mountains and o er boiſt tous Mains, 
To the great ſacred Rendezvous repair. 
2 Virg. The Gates, at length, the lofty Gates unfold 
Of our Jehovah's Dwelling- Place; 
With Marble. Cedar. and the pureſt Gold, 
Anem his ſpotted Altar grace: 
Refit the Veſſels as of old they were. 
And you, O Prieſts ! your Pſalms and Hymns prepare. 
1 Virg. Again our God is our Defence! 
Tremble O Earth, with fearful Foy: 
And you, beneath Omni potence, 
Bow down, ye Heav' ns, from high | 


2 Virg. 
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ig. Ob! how gracious. God! Thom art, 


Oh, how amiable thy Ways ! 
appy he. whoſe upright Heart 
Never from thy Counſel ſtrays! 
1 Virg. Ye young ! betimes his Paths retain, 
In Virtus s Service bold: 
Purſue. when young, what elſe in vain 
You will attempt. when old 
3 Virp. Th' ungrateful, who forſakes his Ways, 
He reflores again with Eaſe : 
2 forgrving 
His paſt Living. 
To gain him leaves his Seat 
4 Virg. The Mother, lately paſt her Pains, 
For her New-born Babe retains 
Leſs AﬀeAion : 
What Protection ! 
Ah! who can ſhare with them our Love? 
Three. To us this Vidlory he has giun. ' 
One. He MAminin'd the Ounſfe of Ten. 
Three, Ah who can ſhare with him our Love | 
Grand Chorus. His Name be bleſs d, his Name be praii a, 
Ne'er from our Thoughts his Praiſe be rax d; 
But Ages after Ages ſtill yemain, | 
Eternity it ſelf oppos d in uain 2 
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